.' -p- 



rlr 












P5SI 






II B 






^P 



1 / r JJB«nHba^ 



■ ' 



i fe '^lus^^^^SL 



l/Ml 



Wvi 



Mil 



fill 



r^i 






Wm 
//'-ft 



"■■m. »K2a: 



year m 

rs EACH. 



VilW* Street, 




ow me 

Q:&rt\) its sotk£ subline! 
fe£ "tpose twgvir) witj} we&Fy feel 






subline I 



Wsi)dei° Irjpou^l) ll)e village stmt- 

I^QQPS &JPZ 

$>ee Vr>c . , , , , 

(SjjVist tl)e njigbVV J'"b°l>'/ 
$leo.pir)g cradled ir> ©vinQ^dep. 



Siinds orj es^lr) 'u§ soijg subline 
Flooded will) celestial ligQT- 




Iset u§ Vi^efHin) ^nd ©Jpfe M lTT ) 



iinG jyouF joy , O S^pistn) G\s cfjmje! §irg ^oui 3 joy O G>QTJ&hp©v& -cl)in}e ! 

fcef us l^eep tfje (ir;pisW<3\s -tinje. betug Ipp % Q)F)^M>-tiTr)e. 
lethelooiof plepfy doled, belsJi s1?ifew)d I^Wd ce<3\&e ;c 

Helje. poor irj&r/s f)£&?t consoled. |£iT)dr)e§>& I i vetoed -will ©^d pee 
(If)u§ we l^ecplrje Sl)pi&ln)©v& rinrje. Jipus we ^cp rrje Gbristrg^s-fir" 




[eTW^ei)! &1ill thie C|)TMstn)B& ctynje 
lings otj e©vpK) (is sor)(i. subline ' 
S&gerly ir)^|1^S'> sped 
ISy ifje wopd'Tous sts^-be^fr) \z4 } < 
c Gold e\T)d rrjy-pT*!) oct)d ir)cer)se drrefe^. 

Wweff) utJIo Sod ipe Jw^sr, 
Wf)Q &v rjesxK or love eloln 

® lT lS ) /Qaip |9y, OfeQvishng&s 
ber us l^ee p toe (©QpisTTp s\t> 
boue sqsJI be trje l&w To b 
Jr) orje bso)d ,bJI l)aTr)^r;l(i. y 
ius we r ( eep Trje (©r^isrrrjSNS 




w 







[•HVtW*^6tMrilr 




suUirne ! 

ie.l 17)^55^4?., 

?x& crjinrje. 1 
peel c&e^e, 






£&#■■■ 



m? 



<M- 



Wh.; 






rij> 






V' ff 



wsa 






iV £?■ 




^I^I^^^B 



'HARKjTHE HERALD, ANGELS i SLNO;GLORyTO i OUR NEWBORN KING," |j lli^j^wHjj^gc *g|l'f|«V;' 



^ mmm^^m^W^Mms^m^ 




a Artlcla dy Consul ®re. Boolh-Tuoker cn pago 7.] 









^^^^^^^^ 









*^$Se T&etr ©r^-*** ^___^_„ 



MM 



WmBmBmBMilM 








■HRHH 



By THE TERRITORIAL SECRETARY. 



seekers at tbc Mcrey Scat. My own 
soul wna much blessed. About thin duy s 
fight tbc War Cry says, "While thous- 
ands sought pleasure in the streets, m 
the theatres mid saloons, we went ill 
Cor n day of joy and soul-saving, and 
Kot it.'! H 

IS9C 

Toronto. In office during morning. 
Led "Three Hours at the Cross" in Lip- 




Y firBt Christians 
spent in this 
Territory wna ii: 
1885 ; nt thnt 
time the Army 
work was of 
necessity very 
law, and on nc- 
uount of its ra 
pid growth nnd 
its sheer want 
of men, was in n somewhat disorganized 
condition, as compared with the or- 
ganization of to-day. 

I was doing the very hest I could in 
the very awkward position of a four- 
fold capacity. 

(1) As Editor of the War Cry. 

(2) As Divisional Onlcer of the To- 
ronto Division, then composed of 22 
corns. 

(3) As Aide-de-Camp to Commissionct 
Coombs, and 

(4) As Divisional Oilicor of the Ham- 
ilton Division, comprising 10 eorp?. 

My whole staff of assistants consisted 
of one stenographer nnd one "helper." ■ 
1 had no time tc think of keeping a diary 
and spent Christmas Day, as nsunl, in 
close application to work behind the 
scenes till the small hours of the follow- 
ing morning: Happy in Jesns withal, 
1886 

Wns in charge of the Eastern Divis- 
ion, consisting of the Provinces of New 
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, Prince Edwnrd 
Island, and the Colony of Newfoundland. 
Had travelled in the train late in the 
night of the '-f-Jth, from St. John, arriv- 
ing ut -Moncton about midnight. Got 
two or three hours' sleep and took the 
4:10 n.in. train on I. C. R. for a "Big 
Go" lit Westvillo, N. S. 

Train was seriously delayed, consc: 
qncntly could not reach Westville nntil 
4 p.m.. Adjt. Mclntyre (now Brigadier 
nt Buffalo, N. T.) wns lending, and by 
Mint time had got well on with the 
nftcniooD holiness meeting;. I said ji few 
words, and we wound up with a good row 
of seekers at the Mercy Seat. 



with Christ made them free. Mr. Wm. 
Gooderham entertained the Household 
. Troops' Band dur- 
\/ ing the afternoon. 
X I spent that period 
^ at correspondence. 
Great Musical 
Festival nt night 
by the Household 
Troops' Cnnd. The. 
Commandant led 
and told a side- 
splitting story re- 
specting the man- 
ner in which he 
nnd another officer 
had, during the 
riots in St. Albans, 
Eng., tricked the 
police by taking 
their concer- 




A big Banquet nnd Jubilee followed. 
Had :i capital time in the latter, and one 
soul rur solvation. 

Drove In New Glasgow after the meet- 
ing, reaching that destination nt one 
o'clock a.m. 
1887 

At Windsor, N. S-, conducted an ordin 
ury Sunday's campaign— four inside 
meetings nnd three open-airs, with a 
special soldiers' meeting thrown in. 
There was too much of a feast-making 
spirit to bring about great results on the 
spiritual line. Two sisters, however, 
sought full salvation. Strove hard for 
more, but could not get a " move on." 
1SS8. 

At Toronto, in command of Territorial 
Trniniug opciutious and the "Training 
Home Division." Attended Ihe holiness 
Convention in the Temple during the 
morning, conducted by our recent be- 
loved leader, the Commandant, then on 
tour round the world. Colonel nnd Mrs. 
Dowiile and the English " Household 
Troops' Band" were also present. What 
n time we lind, U> be sure ! Talk about 
a Chriatmns feast — out of sight ! It was 
rich, sweet, nnd heavenly ; some 30 or 
40 soalfl cast their idols nt the foot of the 
Cross and rejoiced in the liberty wherc- 




"Ttie Commandant led 
and told a alde-Bplltt- 
Ing story." 



out tbc keys of , 

tinns and merely pumping wind, 
thus carrying their point— marching the 
streets with mnsical instruments. The 
meeting finished about 10:45 with three 
souls for salvation. 
1889. 

Toronto. Took part in the Commio- 
sioner's " Three Hours' Holiness Crn- 
sade" in the Temple in the morning, in 
which 40 men and women soaghi God. 

Visited a few friends in afternoon. 
Grcnt meeting in the Tempie at night— n 
proper Blood-nnd-Fire affair, with seven 




"The spacious hall — 
bo packed that the 
Tralulnit Homo boys 
had to climb on top ol 

the ante- 



pincott St. barracks in afternoon. 

Celebrated the Anniversary of the 
Training Home, with Banquet and 1>H 
United Jubilificntion in evening. Amongst 
our eight conversions for the day was 
one special ease, n man who had jusi 
teuic out of jail. 

About these bnttles the War Cry has 
this to soy : "These mooting wit" times 
of blessing nnd rejoicing. God's Spirit 
pervaded the whole building. Long be- 
fore the evening meeting the spacious 
hall wns packed, so much so thnt the 



In (be City of David. 



£)<#, hbsh thee > Oh, hiish thee , 

^ Phroligh the rliskes b)j the stream 

SFhe breath of midnight creepeth, 

On the Yale, the hills between, 
ZThe qbiet moonlight sleepeth 

£ike a maid in her First dream. 

Oh, ffi/sh thee I Oh, hhsh thee I 

JSiit noW methohght tffere came 
off sbdden solind of melody — 

off blirst of fjeaYenlij flame — 
S'hat formed before th,e eijee of me 

SFhe letters of SFhij name. 

Oh, still tftee 1 Oh, still thee ; 

off-near th,e oxen sleep; 
Strange forme Within the moonlight rise ; 

I hear the sobnd of feet, 
offnrf throbbing from the starri; skies 

Sounds mhsic, piercing sWeet. 

Gh, Wake thee I Oh, Wake thee 1 

Sal} What mal} mean this thing ? 
Strange mer\ before ZThee boW and kneel ; 

Seh,old th,e gifts the)} bring I 
offrrrf doent SFhob feel the aWe I feel 

*When th,eb sallite SThec king? 

Oh, wake thee ! Oh, v/s!(s thee I 
zflr?d, hark, the mbsic loJd 

3"nai ever ntobnteth higher I 
£oW kneel I With the crowd; 

Strange thoughts Within me bbm like fire; 
<$)} Yerlj soli! is boWed I 

T. P. G 





Training Home boys had to climb on ton 
of the nutc-room on either side of iSL 
platform. tuc 

1891. 

Toronto. Alone with God end Bibl* 
during morning. Colonel Holland and 
self conducted a special meeting i n Tin r 

pi i^K? t, -^ a "% (:kB in an «noon, about : 
which the Wnr Cry says : "When it wa« 
anuouneed that we were lo have another 
"Three Hours' nt the Cross" on Ohri Bt 
mas Day, n united shout went up from 
the hearts of the city soldiers add 
fneuds. 

"One after another came, until nine 
men and women were crying for incrcv " 
Took train nt the elose und jonru™.u in 
Bowman ville for the night meeting Hart 
a fine time and one soul at the close. 

isez. 

Winnipeg. In charge of the WesterD 
Division. Mrs. Margelts „ m l myBsi[ 
held four meetings in the old barracks 
on corner of Princess and James Streets. 
The Dght was rather tough. One man 
nnd Ins wue, however, professed to £-d 
salvation, for which we praised God." 
1893. 
Winnipeg, Mrs. Mnrgetts nnd I con- 
ducted meet- 

ingx in present s 

hull morning . 

nnd afternoon, j 

Mnjor MeMII- > 

Ian, on a "So- \ 

cinl" lour, wrti- ; 

present a n d ^ 

gnve his lee- \ 

ture. "Our v 

Army Mother's 

Memorial • Ser- 

light, in the 
evening. Had "Major McMilli,,, q0 a"Sc,"hr 
n very good f"ir, was present, and gi, t 
day Major Mc- ^"3"^"'^^ 
Millan would Umtiifiiu- '"■ * 

tell you be got 

greatly blessed while he was singing the 

General's chorus : 

" The benvouly gales are hlcvinp. 
Tile cleansing stream is Cowing, 
Beiienth its waves I'm going, 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord <" 
1894-. • 

London. In comuuind of Wcet Oatario 
Province. In office completing arrange 
inents for General's coming visit to 
Berlin, Guelpb, Pnlmcrston, LiKtowel 
Stratford, London, St. Thomas, Clj. 
thnm, Windsor, Ingersoll, Gait i g ( 
P.rantford. Took a flhort, hut hnppj, 
wnlk with Mrs. Margetts and the child- 
ren in the afternoon. 
1896. - 

Clinthnm, Ont. Conducted offlwre' 
and soldiers' councils morning nad after- 
noon, snd a public salvation meeting at 
night, followed br 
a half-niglit of 
prayer, \v h I o h 
would not close 
till 4 o'clock Mit 
morning. The lat- 
ter wns a. wonder- 
ful meeting, many 
(one colored bro- 
ther in particular) 
getting somewhere 
near the place 
Pnni spoke of 
when he referred 
to the "third hss- 
ven." Major 
Turner's War Crr 
report of ll* 
meeting said: 
full nnd when 




"Ono colored brother in 
particular gettlos nome- 
n-hero ucur tin pla« 
Paul EBOko of when ho 
referred to Uio third 
heavto." 



"The glory shop 

the pool w:ik opened it seemed the moal 
natural thing in the world for lliose 17 
souls to rif« up and make their way to 
the frout." 
!SOS. 

London, Ont, Married Mr. A. Vic* 
nnd Miss Martin nt n.iu, Lnter on 
conducted three sessions ol' officers 
councils. Interviewed separately, be- 
tween and after councils, nine oUlccraov 
snndry mntters. Got through n little 
before midnight. 
1BB7. ' 

Toronto. Did not dear up (he maav 
matters needing attention on the IMth till 
2:15 a.m. Christmas Day. Hosted dsr 
ing the day la view uf u heury program 
on thi» morrow. Had n plciisnnt wall; 
with wife and children in afternoon. 
IS©8 

Had returned from n seven ffcclm 
tour West but a few hours. Itwded BBJ 
hud n gladsome time with wife and 
children during moruiuK. In eoofercatt 
on importnnt writers affecting t!i» war 
remnirulr-i- of day till 10 p.m. 
Proeont Experience 

"My meat aud drink is to do the will 
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By Adjutant Phillips, Jamaica. 



it home. There was a tear in the eye of the old book-keeper as he 
handed her a quattie, (ij^d.) and said " That will do. I wouldn't care 
if I was as black as you outside, if [ was only as white inside." 

" Will you. buy one, Mr. Brown?" asked the Captain, addressing 
the man of her own color. 

" Me ? " said he, gruffly, " Oh no." 

" Why not?" she asked. 

" Because I'm a Church Christian, I was christened and confirmed ; 
I read my Bible every Sunday, and say my prayers every night, but 
you say I'm on the road to hell," he continued. 

" When did 1 say such a thing ? " she asked. 

"You? If you don't say as much in as many words, you make 
people feel just like that — and it's not me alone that nclices it — when 
they goes to your meetings. Then you has a chorus about ' There's 



|OHN SHARPE was a book-keeper on a sugar estate thirty 

years ago, when " sugar was sugar," and banana plantations 

were unknown in the island. That is he was employed as a L1J 1 ,. m „ va . x lirai j, uu 11M rt „.„,„ rtUUUl x ■«.= ., 

book-keeper, and known as such, whereas he was in reality Christmas in mv soul ' ; can Christmas be in anybody's soul ? 1 calls it 

neither mora noHess than a 'Muggcr-dnver," so he always a piece of blasphemy." 

said, and he must have known. He had come out from England to « Well," said the Captain, not attempting to argue with a man who 

Springfield Estate—long since thrown up— under an agreement to serve she saw llee ded light and not argument, "as you won't buv a War Cry, 

three years otherwise he may not have remained in Jamaica as many I'm going to ask God to bless you." And she knelt down and-did so, 

months. He had been rarely out of employment, but had not got rich, while he continued puffing away at his idol, 

and was, on the Christmas Eve of which we write a book-keeper on whe „ she had John s , m b ^ the W(n . c whr]e 

fn t n y n « 1 ™™ » £ thfv wer, hnth , ^ *£ A^y "^ the head man embraced the opportunity of looking at the Gleaner. 

kept on "olemassa as they were both countrymen, but Englishmen . r . ., , , r , , ., „™° . , , 

in the West Indies are the reverse of clannish, so this is hardly likely After a whlle the latter s P oke and sald - Skeeper ! there s a nice 

to have been the case. At all events, he was in the receipt of £30 per P lece here about Kln 6 Banana— shall I read it to you ? " 
annum, salary, besides twelve shillings a week for board and washing. " 1 f you like," said John. 

His quarters consisted of two rooms in the barracks ; but one was also So the other (who had really been trained as a schoolmaster, but 

used as a kind of office, where wages were paid every Friday evening, had been turned out for immorality) read : — 
The other was both bed room and 
dining room, and furnished as foll- 
ows — one pitch pine bedstead, one 
table, one "chair, one short bench, 
one tub, and a few mugs, valued 
at say one pound. 

He sat this Christmas Eve, on his 
one chair in front of his establish- 
ment, and, a few feet away, an in- 
telligent-looking black man., named 
Brown, who was head man for the 
plantation, sat on a bench smoking 
an old black pipe, as seriously as 
if it was an idol that he was 
worshipping. 

Standing in front of these two, 
and with a bundle of " War Crys " 
under her arm, was Captain Re- 
becca Allen, a native officer of the 
Salvation Army, in full uniform. 
" Won't you please buy a War Cry P" 
she said, smilingly addressing the 
white man. " It may do you good 
to read it, sir, and may be the means, 
in Cod's hands, of bringing about 
your conversion. Then you will 
have the happiest Christmas that 
you ever had : you will have Christ- 
mas in your soul, sir! " 

John Sharpc was never suspected 
of being religiously inclined. He 
had been to church but once dur- 
ing the year fast drawing to its 

close and the church had never" 'Standing- in front ef t/xss two, and with a bundle of ' War Crys' under her 
come to him! He oftcli commented Captain sVebccca Allen, a native Officer." 

upon this fact, and said it was 

because he was not rich enough. But the Salvation Army had visited 
him ; not the English Officers (as none were stationed near hiin) but 
now and again a native, black-skinned, Salvationist would pass through 
the Estate yard selling War Crys, or be seen going to and from the 
meetings held at an outpost in the bye-land, about two miles away. 




" Gad save the King I they cried. 
He i, our hope and pride 

Long have we subjects been, 
Ever A is glory seen — 
Acres of waving green ; 

God save the Kingt 

Sugar and rum brought he, 
Bitter and sweet to be — 

God save the King! 
Was there a man dismayed — 
When Beet would spoil our trade — 
Louder each planter brayed— 

God save the King I 

At length our hopes seemed dead ; 

Blasted by ' bounty-fed? 

God save the King I 

List to the cry again ; 

Not for the King of Cane— 

He nmu has ceased to reign- 
God save tke King! 

King of Banana, he 
Has won the uicror}*— 

God save the King I 
Shout for the Boston line, 
Trading to Yankrr. clime : 
Shont for a better time- 
God save the King I 

There was another pause, broken 
only by the hum of the mosquitos 
who had come down with the 
shades of night, and were pitching 
on the hands and faces of these 
two men, trying to get a suck of 
the blood of each, irrespective of 
their color. Like the worms that 
come after them, they recognize 
no " color I ine ! " 

John Sharpe was the first to 
speak. " Who is the King of your 
he asked. 

What ? " said the headman, and John repeated the question. 
"Do you mean whether it is King Cane or King Banana?" he as'ked, 
" Of uuiirse not," said the first speaker, "If 1 meant it like that, 
I'd have put in King Rum too, who will receive a deal of devotion from 



life?" 



With that natural repugnance that one in spiritual darkness generally you before this Christmas is over, 1 expect." 



feels for one in spiritual light, he had always spoken harshly to those 
who wore our uniform. Even this evening, as he afterwards admitted, 
he felt at first disposed to send this Captain " to the devil," but the 
word " Christmas " seemed to have .1 soothing effect upon him, and to 
alter his determination. That word " Christmas " has Christ in it ! 

" Has war broken out yet, Captain?" he chaffingly remarked; "you 
Salvationists are always' ahead of other folks, I suppose you've got 
your own telegraph wires, so that accounts for your having the news in 
■ advance of to-day's Gleaner, which I've just borrowed from the busher." 

"Yes," said she, "war has broken out, and all those who refuse to 
fight for God will be found out and courtinartialled. We work the 
telegram from earth to heaven, and fight against principalities and powers, 
and the rulers of the darkness of this world — but you had belter buy a 
War Ciy and read about it yourself, Sir." 

John Sharpe glanced at the paper handed to him, as one looking 
at something he was somewhat afraid of. " But these songs," he said, 
" won't you sing one for us ? " So the Captain sung t — 



" When feint was born in a manger 
'J'he shepherds came thither to see : 
And the angels proclaimed t/iot a Saviour war 



To save a poor sinner, to save et poor sinner, 

T" save a poor sinner lite me : 
And the angels proclaimed that a Saviour was 
bom 

To save a poor sinner like me." 



7b save a poor sinner like me. 

She put her heart into the singing of that solo, asking God to back what, to moisten 



" Then it's a kind of catechism you're asking me ? " said the head- 
man, " in that case I decline to answer any but a duly ordained clergy- 
man of the Church of England." 

This rebuff somewhat annoyed John, and he felt inclined to quarrel 
with his next-door neighbor — for their rooms adjoined each 'other. 
However, he remembered that it was Christmas Eve, so he began to 
hum to himself: — 

" To save a poor sintier, to save a poor sinner." 

but he had not quite caught the tune, although he had an ear for music. 
Then an idea struck him. 

" Do you know that song, Rmwn ? " he asked. 

"Yes," replied the head-man, " those Smiths live next door to me. 
They've joined the Army, and sing it at all limes, so 1 can't help know- 
ing it, I wish I could. I never saw such people to sing — sometimes far 
into the night, and sometimes before day. And they've discarded all 
the beautiful long metre tunes that have been sung in the church from 
the days of the Apostles: that briny such a solemn feeling on anybody, 
when the organ plays, and the dim religious light comes through the 
colored glass windows." Then Brown sighed as he remembered that 
all this did not prevent his living an immoral life. 

" Well," said John, " come in my room and sing it for me until I 



learn it, and when your throat gets dry, help yourself out of you-know- 
it Come aiong, man!" said he. "it's Christmas Eve!" 
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Then Brown did as he was told, while his superior officer not only 
learnt the tune, but dropped off to sleep while learning it, and so laid 
back on his bed. 

"Are you awake?" Getting- no answer but a kind of half snore, 
Brown took another drink, and went to his bed. And this is how they 
spent Christmas Eve. 

The book-keeper and head-man could not have had more than 
two hours' skep, when they were aroused by the cry of " Cattle bruck 
pen ! " That cry has the same effect upon planters as what the cry 
of " Fire" would have upon some others. There was not a moment to 
be lost Hastily pulling on their over -clothes, for the others had not 
been taken off, they hurried to the coolie houses as fast as possible, and 
to the old village, where some Creoles lived, to arouse them, and to get 
them out to help. While the head-man remained to see that they really 
did come out — for it is a work they never get paid for and always try 
to shirk — John Sharpe, with the aid of his walking stick, trudged off to 
the ca.tt!e pen, and found one side of it broken down, with about a 
dozen cattle inside, and Baboosing, the coolie watchman, standing in the 
■ breach. 

"You coolie scanip!" said he, "how did the pen manage fe bruck?" 

" Dat wutlcss Brownman 'teer, Sah ; wen him inside de pen him 
tek him horn fe bruck fe come out : ef him was outside, him woulda 
brucke fe come in," said the coolie. 

" Where was you ? You must have been fast asleep 1 " exclaimed 
the book-keeper. 

" Neber, Sah I me tan up tarra side o' de pen, Sah. Massa God 
witness, Sah," replied he. 

"Chut 1 what do you know about Massa God — you will soon want 
to prove to me that you were standing on the other side of Heaven." 
John Sharpe said this in an undertone, for the influence of that word 
" Christmas " was still upon him. 

By this time the estate hands were whooping up some of the cattle, 
and driving them out of the young bananas, which they were fast destroy- 
ing. But it was nearly daylight when the last cow, with a calf almost 
as big as herself, was got into the bamboo pen ; that also had to be 
mended. 

Both Sharpe and 
Brown had a quiet 
Christmas; for after 
this night's exercise, 
they both slept the 
greater part of Che 



day. For two Christmases the book-keeper had been invited to dine 
with the busher, and Brown's dinner had been : ^ f™" J f a * £me 
of pudding, and a bottle of orange wine ^™., "Lr I'm very 
to call the book-keeper to-day, he rephetl, '^M;™^^ 
sorry, but I've got ague coming on me, and the fever wi I be ^f^™^ 
And it did. Fever follows ague as sure as the j,k g. en :M o„ idcat.^ 

Not for one night, but for clays and mghts * d * te . ,5^ °„ d m"ss 
go, although a doctor was sent for by order of the buslier, and M.ss 
Margaret, an old colored woman, was employed as a nurse. 

It was Dr. Whitehead-who generally sneered at rclig on, a id o ten 
boasted of how he could draw people through a ^f*-^^^™ 
that a clergyman should be sent for. And the "^"J^f™"* 
Rector drove up in his buggy, bringing along some Bread and Wine, «.. 
case the dying man should wish to receive the S^rament 

« Would you like me to pray for you ? " asked the clergyman, « ho 
had been repeating some really helpful texts of Scripture. 

" If you like," was all the answer he got. bo he praye - ™ d ^* r 
asking a bit about the medicines used, bade good-bye and d™veauay. 

After a while, John beckoned to Miss Margaret, and whispered m 
her ear : " Send for the Captain to sing for me." 

But she was already on the way to visit him, for she had heard of 
his illness. « Oh, Lord," she prayed, " you had mercy on the thief on 
the cross, won't You save this dying man, who feels that lies b sinner 
And the prayer was to be answered, and answered tli rough her song. 

He had just sweated off one attack of fever when she arrived, but 
it had left him weak and pale. The once strong looking man seemed 
but a shadow of his former selC Yet there was a look in his eye tint 
increased the faith of her who had learnt that the eye i* so often an 
index of the heart. . , , , , , 

He was not only glad to hear her sing the song that had reached 
his heart, but he tried his best to help her sing it. When he found that 
his tongue was getting heavy, he raised his right hand, and moved it to 
and fro to the beat of the song :— 

" To ssscspor sinner, tv mire ajvor sinner 
To save a four sinner lite me!' 

While she was singing, and before she had the oppor- 
tunity of praying aloud among those who were standing around 

that death-bed scene, 
he "fell asleep" for 
the last time, and 

**- w^&t" another soul had got 
through ! 



Ilia's Last Christmas* 



BY ADJUTANT JOST. 



WE often recall the scene of the 
Home Parlors on Christmas after- 
noon. At 430 the gas was lighted, 
and girls and children gathered 
in front of the folding doors, an expectant 
group, waiting for the first sight of the Christ- 
mas Tree, to which they had been looking for- 
ward for weeks. The folding doors rolled 
back and there it stood, festooned with wreaths 
of snowy pep corn, well laden with good 
things, fruit, candy, etc., as well as presents for 
each one, even down to the little tot of four 
weeks old. 

In the midst of the group sat Lila. For 
months, consumption had been doing its 
deadly work, until scarcely anydiing remained 
but the poor, emaciated frame, of what had 
once been a bright, healthy girl. Sin had 
blighted, and well nigh destroyed, both soul 
and body. As the presents were distributed 
and her share laid upon her lap, she smiled 
her thanks, too weak to speak. She had 
pleaded so hard to be allowed to come down 
stairs to have her Christmas dinner with us, 
and see the Christmas Tree, so we had consen- 
ted. It was rather a sad dinner table, although 
our kind friends had generously provided us 
with everything that could be desired, and we 
had made a covenant with ourselves and each 
other, to put away thoughts of individual 
home circles, and do our utmost to make a 
merry Christmas together, as the " solitary, 
whom He maketh to sit in families." As we 
gathered around the table, we noticed amidst 
all the effort to be merry and light-hearted, 
more than, one of die dear girls put the food 
to their mouths and then back again to the 
plate un tasted, and the tears gathered which 
they bravely tried to keep from falling. We 




knew they 
were thinking of 
home, — father and 
mother, — from whom 
they were, some of them, 
for the first time separated, 
and saddest thought of all, 

EXILED THROUGH SIN. 

But to return to Lila. Christmas over, she 
sank rapidly. Another short week closed her 
earthly story. Such a short, sad one it had 
been. From the age of twelve she began the 
downward path, with every now and then a 
struggle towards a better life, but always end- 
ing in defeat. Shortly after coming in the 
Home, (some months before this Xmas) when 
in one of our little Sunday night Home Meet- 
ings, she had laid her poor, weary, sin-tossed 
soul at Jesus' feet 

J * * 

* 

On New Years' day she died. The night 
before, as some were preparing to go to the 
Watch Night service in the barracks, she asked 
if we would remain with her, and hold ours 
by her bedside. As the old year was about 
passing away, we knelt beside her ; clasping 
her thin hands, we sang together, "We'll fight 
the battle through," We sang the old words 
with her, and made more determined resolves 
for the coming year. She tried to join her 
feeble voice with ours, as she lay with closed 
eyes. Her life's battle was about ended, only 
the last dread enemy to meet ; her pathway 
for the next twenty-four hours lay through 
the valley called dark. For her it was lighted 
by the Saviour's smite and presence; the song 
prayer was answered. She fought her last- 
battle, conquered her last enemy, entered 
upon the unending, blissful years of eternity, 
truly for her the best she ever knew, it was 
answered for us, the year just closing had 
been our best 

« 

We gave Lila an Army Funeral. Lila was 



in our midst again in the service at the Home, 
but now in a snow-white coffin, the plate 
bearing the simple inscription : 



Lila, Aged 22. 

SAFE HOME. 



As we gazed at the peaceful face, our hearts 
rose in gratitude to God. that it was so 
blessedly true that one of our dear girls was 
safely gathered. We believe that still form 
spoke to more than one heart. As the service 
went on, many wept. None of her kindred 
stood near either her death-bed or funeral 
bier; these privileges were left to strangers, 
yet tears flowed freely from those who had 
learned to love her for her soul's sake. We 
often think of her still, the gentle girl, so 
patient through her long sufferings, so resigned 
in her peaceful death. 
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THE BABY WITNESS: 

M No, Sir; My Molher Never Did It!" 

(Supplement to the Christmas War try, IflDB.J 
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By MRS. GENERAL BOOTH. 

"Blessed is she tlwt believed: for there shall be 
a performance of those, things which were 
told her from the Lord." — Lukk I. 45. 

BOVL are words referring 
to the most wonderful 
event in human history, 
and unmistakably con- 
nect the accomplishment 
of that event with the 
faith of the agent used 
to bring it about. 

Mary had been chosen 
of God from the millions 
of Israel's maidens, who 
had coveted the honor, 

to be the Mother of the Messiah. The angel 

Gabriel had been sent to convey to 

her this intelligence; she had lis- r™— ,™— 

tened to his announcements with 

wondering awe, and unhesitatingly 

closed in with the Divine ordina- 
tion, risking her all on the faithful- 
ness and power of Israel's God. 
Wonderful, indeed, was Mary's 

faith. Let us look at it, and try if 

we cannot, on the anniversary of 

the blessed event to which it refers, 

find encouragement, stimulus, and 

strength from her example. 

Faith must ever be measured by 

the greatness of the den/and made 

upon it. It requires a much greater 

.stretch of faith to believe some 

things than others. If I were to 

ask you to believe that there would 

be a storm to-m< Trow, because it 

had been predicted by those who 

devote themselves to studying the 

laws which regulate the electric cur- 
rents of the earth and sea, it would 

not be so difficult as for you to 

believe that at t-.elve o'clock to- 
morrow there was going to be an 

earthquake or th:t the end of the 

world would arrive. The one 

event would appear as quite possi- 
ble, in the order of nature, whereas 

the other would seem entirely out 

of that order. 

Now, perhaps, no greater demand 

on faith was ever made than in the 

case of Mary, with respect to the 

event to which these words refer, 

the purport of which was, that she, 

knowing herself to be a virgin, 

should, without the aguncy of man, 

bring forth a Son. That this result 

was io be brought ab'i'it by the 

agency of the Huly Ghost in a way 

entirely beyond the ordinary oper- 
ation of natural law. That this 

promised Sou should become the 

King and Conqueror of the world, 

and 1 he Sovereign of an everlasting 

Kingdom. 
All this was made to hang on the 

naked promise of God. Surely.no 

greater stretch of faith could have 

been required from any creature, 

for Mary's notions respecting the 

coming of the Messiah had, it is 

evident, not embraced the idea of a 

supernatural birth, even supposing 



tha-t she could have imagined that she, a poor, 
humble virgin, might be chosen of God for the 
great honor bestowed upon her. 

What was Mary's response? After one 
diffident reminder as to the natural impossi- 
bility of such an event, to which the angel re- 
plied by referring her to the power of God, she 
said, " Behold the hand-maiden of the Lord ! " 

She did not turn away, saying, " It is im- 
possible ! " or " It is too good to be true ! " 
No ! she simply received and believed the Divine 
testimony — took God at His word — 'and yield- 
ed immediate oedience to the Divine teaching; 
" Behold the .and-maiclen of the Lord !" 

No doubt the devil interposed, for we could 
not imagine him indifferent to an event so 
stupendous in its consequences to his kingdom. 
Perhaps he suggested the possible conse- 
quences to her reputation if this unheard-of 
thing should happen to her. Or he might 
suggest the destruction of her happiness for 
the future in her relations with her espoused 
husband ; or, what if this, after all, should 
prove to be only a vision or an illusion? — 
what a laughing-stock she would make of her- 
self 1 HuL in whatever form the tempter ap- 
proached this woman of faith she resisted him, 
and resolved to prove for herself that God was 
true. She believed and doubted not in her 
hcart that lie Who had promised couid and 
would verify Mis word in her experience, conse- 
quently there wa.s a performance uf those 
things which were told her from the Lord. 

No wonder that the Holy Spirit, through 
Elizabeth, pronounces Mary blessed in the 
exercise of such a faith ; and that such blessed 




(PRESS CABLE DESPATCH.) 

In memory of the triumphs 

of the past, and in fuil expect 

tation of still greater victories 

in the future, I salute with 

affectionate greetings my 

Canadian comrades and their 

beloved Commissioner on 

this, the birthday of ChristL' 

anity, 1900, with its mighty 

opportunities, is upon us, and 

I am believing that in imita^ 

tion of her Lord, Canada will 

not fail to furnish that gene?/ 

ous share of the courage and 

TJfes toil, sacrifice and holy fire, 

-^r needed to make the last year 

^- 01 the century the most suc^ 

cessful of our history, . The blessing of the Christ of 

Bethlehem be on your hearts and homes. 

Regard me as your eternal comrade, 



results to herself, to the world, and to the 
Kingdom of Heaven, should spring out of it ! 
But I wish you to note especially three 
points in this declaration, for they as truly 
describe and explain every manifestation of 
Christ in His people as they did this, His 
manifestation in the flesh. 

Fh st.— There was the promise. God pro- 
mised. 
Second — The act of faith. Mary believed. 
Third.— The result. God performed. 
Mark, in the first instance, there was only 
the naked promise, and that in the face of a 
positive luiLuirti impossibility. Mary had no 
precedent to which her mind could go back, 
no sign or evidence that the promise would be 
fulfilled ; and yet here she was, face to face 
with the most sublime destiny that could be 
opened before a human being, and called to 
the carrying out of a plan on which hung the 
hopes of a world, all depending, so far as she 
was concerned, on her implicit trust in the 
Divine promise. 

There is laid down in this oeclaration a 
general principle applicable to all people. God 
is no respecter of persons ; this can be made 
your experience whosoever you are — woman, 
man or child, yon can receive the Christ. It 
can be said, " Blessed is she that believeth " 
with respect to you. You can have iike preci- 
ous faith, and consequently a performance of 
the promises in your own experience. 

Let us note two or three points in Mary's 
faith. 

First, she received the Divine message ; that 
is, she took it to herself without gainsaying or 
quibbling ; she embraced it. This is 
God's method of bringing the soul 
into union with Himself. Naturally, 
men are without God ; perhaps not 
without some intellectual appre- 
hension of Him, but without any 
actual Divine realization of Him, 
without any spiritual union with 
Him, and as a result they are sinful, 
helpless, doomed, lost. 

Adam's misery, sin and death, lay 
in the departure of God from 
him ; he died indeed when he lost 
God. 

God's plan forgetting man back 
is by revealing Himself to him in 
the person of His Son ; but man 
must receive the Son. John says 
that " Christ came to His own, and 
His own received Him not, but to 
as many as received Him, to them 
gave He power to become the sons 
of God." That is, there was a per- 
formance of the promise to come 
and dwell in them, and He became 
to them "Emmanuel." 

This is the only way to find God. 
You cannot find Him by search- 
ing. He can only be revealed to 
faith. 

Mary believed, and probably that 
moment received. You believe, and 
the Holy Spirit will answer to yomr 
faith, and Christ will be formed in 
you, the hope, and joy, and glory of 
salvation. ¥~ou shall then pass from 
death — He is life ; from darkness 
— He is light ; from bondage — He 
is liberty ; from weakness — He is 
power. 

Mary received a delivering Christ 
His name was called Jesus, because 
He should save His people from 
their sins. He came to be a De- 
liverer from sin and death. He 
saved Mary after this fashion, and 
through her instrumentality, mil- 
lions more. 

Have you, dear reader, received 
the Christ, and found Him to be a 
deliverer? Has He pardoned your 
sins, and given ynu power over your 
enemies f If not, believe, and there 
shall be a performance in your case 
of these wonderful works. 

" If thou canst believe, all things 
ere possible to />!>>> that believeth." 
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of Bethlehem, but of si Christ in your 
heart mid life, that He ]ives with you, 
abides with yon, for in Hint you live, 
nud move, and have your being, and 
joyfully exeluim 

He Came for Mo. 



C was out of love tliut He 
Thousands will participate in 
memoratiiig His coming. Chrf. 
will remind us of His liinli.o 
loming, to bring joy and pence on 
>ud "good will toward men." 
'Vis true "He cnine to Ilia owi 
™-u received Him not." Yea, 
Hid life a ransom for ninny." 



tim 



H ; 



i His 
envth 

i and 
•He 
That 



He Came for Me. 

While you, my comrades, peruse thes, 
lines, and will read up His liirtli, re- 
membering the story of the shepherds, 
their joy nnd surprise, and meditate up- 
on why He came, whom He came rot\ 
you wilt not forget that above nil tilings 
Ho Cam© ror You. 

You nie quite correct in singing His 
story to evoiy son of Adam, nnd you 
urc right in proclaiming liberty to every 
Eonl in bondage, pointing them to "the 
Lamb of God which tnkoth away the sius 
of the world," nnd while you do this 
there is one individual that He came 
espocinlly for— 

And that One Is You. 

Now, stop and think Tor a moment. 
Hold yourself in check iust for n little 
while. Sit down and read the story ove.' 
ngniti. Who was it that lie came for ? 
Was it for the .Tews V Yea ! For lh> 
Gentiles ? Yes ! But best of nil, ehief- 
est of nil, sweetest of ull. 

He Came for you. 

Officers, He came for yon. 

Soldiers, He came for y.iu. 

Sinners, He ettmc lor yon. 
■ If nil! Chrism 



Whnt Chn,t , 
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Are yon glad He come '! Dues your 
soul delight itself in Him V Do you r» 
member what it cost Him to come -' 
Do you ever thinl: what it cost Him to 
stay"? Does your soul ;-vcr meditate 
upon the rnrcwell frjm (-lory, the Be; 
oration Trom His Father's home, to take 
upon Himself the form ol n servant ? 

"For our snkes He became poor, that 
we, through His poverty, might become 
rich." All this undertaking hy the Son 
of God to redeem the lost world to His 
Father, and nil this undertaking _ 

To Save Me! To Save You 1 

Do yon love Him this Christmas moruV 
Do you feel humble before Him, nod 
feel that all His sorrows, conllicts, temp 
tntions, hunger, weariness, pain, agony, 
and death was nil for you '.' 

While you commemorate His coining, 
do not, my dear brother nnd sister, lose 
sight of that one fact that He came for 
you. Having trod the wine-press alone, 
buttled with die enemy, and suffered. He 
is able to succor those who are tempted, 
nnd to make us more than conquerors 
through Him that loved us. 
Say Ha!!alujah 1 
The two disciples Oml walked to 
Emtnnns said, "Abide with us." 

Oh. how I heir pom- hearts lunged fo, 
His company 1 

He was their consolation. He waa 
their wisdom. He was their light. Hi 
wan their joy, nnd well may tlioy c 
out : 

■■ Lord, Abide with Ue I " 

Can you not Bee that anxious iool; on 
their countenances, while Josuo invokes 
His Father's blessing on thnt meal ': 



Their hearts were full and no thankful 
that He was with them. 

And now, my dear comrade, will yon 
say, "Lord, abide with me"? Will you 
swing your heart's door widely open anil 
say, "Come, Thou King of Glory, Josin. 
of N.'mireib, come into my heart"? 

Offer .yourself ns n Christmas present 
to Him. Return whnt He bus given you. 
Give Him the best, and He will come in 
and sup with you, and the feast shall 
be everlasting love. 

King this verse — 



That's it. my nil. Give Him Hit- lies' 
present yon can. TIlis is your host. 
Your At] I AIM 1 AIM II 
And then, with arms or faith, neeep 

Ituicr u ud Governor or your litVsuThat 
He will not eoiue in vain for you, lull 
having won your heart and lire. He will 
empower you to go, nud tell others this 
Christmas time of His wondertul love 
and power to save. 

In doing this yon shall be blessed, nmi 
will not only tell 1lie people of the Christ 



The Mission 



By AD.IT. BAltn. 

rADET X hnd spent some 
five months in the Training 
Home, when Christmastide be- 
\J came the talk of the hour. Its 
near approach brought two things 
prominently before him ; firstly, a date, 
December 25th ; secoudly, his pocket- 
book, which was getting unpleasantly 
void of contents. The date forcibly re- 
minded him or a denr sister of his, in 
whose sonl be was much interested, aad 
to whom he desired to send n small 
Christmas girt, which, with the blessing 
of God, he hoped might create in her 
heart desires for a Saviour's pardon. 
The question was, cnuld the pocket-book 
sliijui tile prc-rism'r V lie Inui sinned 
his Cadet-days with a few dollnra osi 
hand, but sundry treats in which the 
otlwr Cadets in the Garrison had shared, 
and the purchase or a number of neces- 
sary articles, had sadly deuiornlusi-tl his 
runds, and. therefore, even though the 
price of the contemplated gift was only 






BY JESSE PACE. 

J""S.HR!STMAS aqniri ! On waving wingsthe yeais 
I Fly faht and faster, and we stond to-day 

^** Watclnn.,1 with eyes sul'ased with srriilos and h 

The hippy circle, aqd the biirrjs at play. 
We Iharik our God that Ho is still so nigh, 
And praise His nicrcvj as trie years roil by. 



The little children, or] life's primrose path, 
Ufitouchfid as yet by '.'.'hat v.-c ciders ioel, 

Their joyous laughter 'such, Siveet iir:^i^ qatq 
To charm, tqe shadows, and our cares to steal. 

For Christ a chjld did in, a manger he, 

And still loves children as the years roll by. 





S^*^ 



AS THE YEARS ROLL BY 



We, iq trie thick of all hfft s active toil, 

Ch/isi's ^nidier?. in a world He carci.0 tn save, 

Seeking His (ooSprinJs ir> tjieij duty's soil, 

Our merit and ctririk to faithful be, and brave ; 

To fiqhi and conquer, as the flag (lies hjgh, 

Aqd crov/n Him daily, as the years roll by 

With, some trie smoke of battle lias behind ; 

The fight is fought, v.ith mIv'hj touch th,o years 

Have left whjto blossorqs on the brow ; the oiind 

The Golden Gates by laith thsy cari descry, 
rioarirn their H, rqiUiid, as the years roll by 



corridors of mem,oru we pace, 

ocljOrsoul oui byejono limti , 
Hoar voices that are still, and ■«■ ?. face 

Hnloved, remembered, fion"; the land suhlirric ; 
God keeps our tressures unul hue and bye : 
We, too. are yalipjred, as the yenrs roll by. 

Christmas again I My thnnUful song I bring, 

Oh, Saviour, Christ, to Tnee. mu Lord ol all ! 
May sirmari tw.ved tip; d jy Thy glory sing, 

Lord, keep us pure at\d true, and »<e will try 
To serve Th.ee butter as Irjo years roll by 



a Hinall sum. it practically meant bank- 
ruptcy to Cndet X . 

However, the present must he bought, 
despite the ruinous coURe;;uences, nud it 
was with inoiiy fervent prayers Ihnt the 
volume of "Songs of I'enee and Wnr,' 
was despatched to his far-off homo. 
His sister being tpiite musical, and 
rairlv proficient on the piano, he niuur- 
ally hoped that the music might 
appeal to her taste and induce her 
to sing some of its songs. Pntient- 
Iv lie awaited the results. It whs with 
eager hands nnd a palpitating heart 
he tore opeu the envelope on which was 
his sister's fuiniliar handwriting, " C"W 
days later. A sickening sort of sensa- 
tion stole over hint ns he perused the 
note. Whatever way you preferred to 
read it, it only meant one thing— defeat. 

The kindness that prompted the girt 
was seemingly appreciated, hut the gilt 
iiseSf— If it hud escaped ihc consuming 
flames it would he well. 

Thi.-. painful result of his sacrifice and 
praver liuil n very disquieting elTeet, for 
a time nl least, on the Cadet's mind. 
Hud lie not felt especially led to semi 
that volume ? Had he not prayed earn 
estlv and often about it, and sought 
through it to glorify tied V And yet, the 
whole affair seemed only to have raised 
an additional Imrrier. Still, there was 
consolation in (lie t'.'.et that lit had 
done his best, and the Lord li ml re- 
turned the money U-n-tuid. And (lien, 
who couid tell hut Unit on some future 
day the despised volume might yet 
speak for lh:> .Master he loved ? 

We must, now puss over nearly twu 
yuat-s from the lime of our friend's di- 
coinliture. Two or three iippointineuts 
ill the Field, with their victories nud d.- 
fents, joys and sorrows, hnd almost ob- 
literated the memory of the Cliiisnu 
gift ; until the fact that he was aboard 
the Fast Express, speeding along to 
visit his home for the first time since 
becoming mi officer, revived it ufresii. 
ami gave his hopes a new lease of life. 
If the book could he found sister must 
bo induced in sing .seine oT the songs it 
contained, uud God, iiy Ills Spirit, mils: 
do the test. 

It was a couple of days ufter his nr- 
. rival that, having failed to locate the 
volume in uiioslion in any place where 
anyone might reasonably expect to find 
music, he tired the first shot into the 
enemy's camp, 

"Say. Sister, what ha- In-cnnc ,,r thy 
hook of music I sent you V Did you 
burn it ?" 

"N'o, I think it's slmved uway some- 
where. Do you want ii ?" 

An answer in the affirmative, a little 
mild iior.-iunsion, mid llien nmi in arm 
the pair set off to unearlli the prize. To 
n dark closet sister leu the way, and with 
the information that "if h isn't here 1 
don't know where it is." the search In- 
pan. The pile (m which they started 
seemed fathomless. I>ance music 

church music, tutors, exercises, novels, 
drawing-books, etc., etc., was there ever 
to he nil end to it '.' At last, crumbled 
up in the corner, at the bottom ot the 
pile, w.-::; the Cadet's niuch-pvayed-ovrr 
(Jhristuins gift. 

It diii not take long to get internal 
aroused in the soul-stirring contents of 
the book, and the evenings were spent 
Kinging again and again some of the 
favorites. 

The furlough wns fnst drawing to a 
clone, mid sfiii the much-prnyed-for evem 
hnd not yet transpired ; nevertheless, nn 
impression had been nuide. 

.lust at twilight, an evening or two 
before good-bye must be said, Ihc Lieu 
tenant Kit enjoying solid comfort in u 
large easy chair. Behind him nt the 
pinno »nt the sister, pinging, "The Ten , 
cut's Plen." The two were alone in ih 
room, and yet not alone. Cod was there. 
"O Lord, save her to-night." ,v,.* ( t,„ 
silent prayer that rose from ihc occupant 
or the easy chair to the greni heart of 

"Saviour, to Thy cross I press mv way, 

And a broken henrt before Tlice" iuy," 
rose iron) the singer's lips ; then there 
wus a discordant sound as her hend fell 
forward on the keyboard, mingled witb 
the tiit :.-i- sobbing ot a pierced snul. An- 
other instant nud her brother U'tis by 
her side. His heart wns so full ol 
gratitude to God ror this hour Hint it 
wns with dillieulty he nsked the cause 
of her sorrow. 

"I cannot tell— I feel so wretched— I 
feel as if my heart would break." 

But One was (here to hen! the broken 
h".ir: r:::.;t!.c:' „.,i„v „i,„ ,ninea m the 
Lamb's ISuok oi Lite— and another 
prayer was answered tlmt night. 
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By MISS BOOTH, 

fieiiS eomtHissioser. 

gO small sen-Ice was ren- 
dered by 6ie street lamp 
In lighting up the faces of 
the little crowd xih;;h en- 
circled it. Whether it was 
that its efforts were more 
strenuous to perform its 
full duty, or whether the 
exceptional darkness cast 
by the depressing fog made it? rays by con- 
trast the brighter, I am not prepared to «ay, 
but it ijeemtd &= though both the street lamp 
and each one of the street 
lamp's company had under- 
taken the business of light- 
ing up the whole world that 
particular night 

All day a heavy fog had 
wrapped its pail around the 
city, its density only nov.- 
and again relieved by a 
downfall of drizzling rain , 
hence slush and mud made 
it as miserable for the feet 
as the murky atmosphere 
mad?; it for the head. The 

downcast expression of the 
little newsboys and flower- 
girls presented a melan- 
choly record of the faiiure 
which resulted from the 
day's efforts. In vain had 
the latter dodged the traffic 
and screamed their specials 
in shrillest tones ; in vain 
had the best bunches of the 
former's baskets, them selves 
wilted from the effects of 
the atmosphere, been ar- 
ranged in templing display. 
Nothing looked pretty in 
the gloom ; nothing sound- 
ed interesting in that rie- 
jjre.ssion ; no one -.-.-anted 
to stop, even to buy a paper, 
hence the few that lingered 
around the respective lamp 
above-mentioned were the 
object of much comment 
and wonderment by the 
h u rry i n g passers- by. 

" Witt travelling home m Uiavcn 
at/ffvtf 

Mil yen gar 

rang out on the chill night 
air. Two tall figures swing- 
ing out of a saloon near by 
crossed the road and fell in 
with the few listeners on 
the outskirts of the ring. 
The rays of the lamp seemed strangely concen- 
trated upon the two strong faces of the men, No 
one was surprised when they joined the onlook- 
ers — not even on a night like this, for they con- 
stantly attended the outdoor meetings, and al- 
ways stood side Ijy side. Well, although not of 
the Same family, life had so arranged things as 
to throw these two together from tin3' boys. 
They lived together on the same street ; they 
learned together in the same school ; they 
played together in the same game ; in later 
years they worked together in the same swel- 
tering factory ; they sat together in the same 
cheap theatre ; they had their glass together 
in the same saloon. If there was a row, then 
they stood together in the row ; if there were 
hard times, then by the one sharing with the 
other they made their fates equal. They were 
young and strong and gay," and upon this 
night — which proved the night of their history 
;— they were together near the open-air ring. 
■ The Captain conducting the meeting, not 



at ah discouraged hy the reretc be rfn e ss of the 
weather, or the smallness cf the crovrd, Im- 
pressed upon those present the importance of 
getting their sins forgiven. He manifested as 
much earnestness, pathos, and intensity as 
though his andier.ee had been a vast concourse 
of five thousand. There is no doubt he 
realized that upon the mo=t trivial cpporfjnsty 
and disadvantageous circumstance may hang 
destinies of eternal light or everlasting dark- 
ness. His in vitation was a short but touching 
one. He asked that anyone who wanted to 
give their heart to God and live to be a bless- 
ing to others in this poor needy world would 
come and kneel down by the one chair placed 
under the lavs of the vellow lamp, and neath 




drawing the pipe 

" =3Jo,; ;•— grrfng to make a wise man on 
roe, ar;d yer must come wid sne." 

With a look that to the keen observer told 
tfee sereHty of the struggle within, and how 
earnestly j'is was weighing up the question, 
he turnedV-id said : 

-Not Jack, I can't 3 . r , . .,. 

Jack caT-gh! the Droad, Hrtn naiid of nss 
companion in both his own, and with a depth 
of entreaty which stirred his whole manhood, 
pleaded : 

" jim, you must come wid me. After a life- 
time together are we to pait here at this road ? 
No, Jim, I can't leave you. You must come 
into it wid mc Let's travel it together. Come 
on, jim. Come wid me." 

But jim said no. 

just at that moment the officer started up 
the veise : 

" Oh t omUihexr men dnstr say, 

Lttnugol 
FU zterlthis v.aztxt, eltar thtway, 

Letntgp. 
My eld .'.-.r-./znitai fare ye areS, 
I -rill luiign iriihymt to kill ; 
I -jr.:h feint Carilt to dxstlL, 
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"JIM. yOUU. COME WID ME I" 

the . light of Calvary's Cross get their feet 
upon the pathway that leads to the skies. 

Desperate earnestness has always been the 
most convincing messenger of truth, and in 
the case of the two companions had awakened 
such deep conviction that its traces marked 
every feature of the two strong countenances. 
For some minutes they stood like stalwart 
statues in the gleem, then the one with a 
quick turn addressed the other, and said in de- 
cisive tones : " jim, I'm going t» start for 
Heaven to-night ! What this yer fellow 
has -said is alright, Jim. It's 'all true. That 
there bit he put in about the man who 
lives in the dark will die in the dark is 
all square, sound reason, Jim, and I know my 
life's been all wrong ?,nd wretched, and I'd 
like to get it forgiven. I've a feeling in my 
heart, Jim, that I ought to start to-night, right 
away now, for Heaven. I want to get my feet ' 
onto that uproad ; Jim, you'll come wid me?" 

" You're not a-going to make a fool on yer- 



At this point Jack shook 
hands with jim, and with 
the first strength of a heav- 
en-bom purpose wrenched 
asunder the cords which 
had hitherto bound the two 
hearts together in the unity 
of an extraordinary com- 
panionship. 

A minute later Jim look- 
ed upon the bowed head, 
clasped hands, and falling 
tears of his companion at 
the foot of the street lamp, 
and turned away with his 
mind aflame with one 
thought, which only the end 
of the story can tel! u^. 

a » 6 s 

jack became and remain- 
ed a true Sal vationist.hence 
I need not say that his 
career was both happy and 
profitable, as the careers of 
all such are. 

jim went on in th? old 

path ; he did well in his 
work and held a good situ- 
ation, which prosperity the 
devi! used to make him for- 
get the surging billows of 
condemnation with which 
he struggled, and which 
were ever and anon declar- 
ing the ill-starred choice he 
had made. 

Later, he fell in love with 
a young girl. She was re- 
fined, fair, pretty, and much 
above his social standing. 
He loved her passionately, 
and was determined to 
strain every nerve to reach 
a position in life which would be fitting to 
her gentle up-bringing. Every time he met 
her, every time he looked upon her, every time 
he read in her ey js the strength of the affec- 
tion she gave him, proved heated breaths upon 
his burning intentions to make all sacrifice 
in the interest? of her happiness. 

They were married, notwithstanding the 
withholdcn consent of her parent-,, and though 
this was the cause for great regret on the part 
of both, apparently all went well and happily 
for many months. But in reality Jim was 
going down all, the time. In his truest heart 
he felt this too, for he never could getaway 
from the fact that he had chosen the down- 
ward track. Therefore how could his travel 
be any other than a downward journey r 

.He got in with bad companions, and took 
to drinking. You tell me a young man drinks 
and I know all the rest— I know the whole 
story. If he becomes a captive of the wine 
cup he will become a captive of all other sins. 
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It is only a question of time — it is impossible 
to run drunkenness alone — that is a carrion 
crow which goes in a flock, and when you ses 
that beak ahead you may know that all the 
other black birds are coming. It was soon 
suggested to Jim that gambling was an excel- 
lent replenisher of funds wasted in drink, and 
his remarkable skill at running this monster of 
ruin nursed the fascination, and whole nights 
were spent in the revelry. 

At first much scheming and planning hid 
his dissipation from the knowledge of his 
tender young wife, but Jim's deceptions were 
not always successful, and one by one con- 
sciousness of his evil doings broke over the 
gentle spirit. Too, one by one the pieces of 
furniture went, and then the little home itself, 
and thrn in one room began a mother's 
struggle for bread for the sake of the life of 
the little one whose first cradle of comfort was 
now exchanged for a cradle of rags. Her 
heart is wearied with disappointment; her 
fingers are wearied with the stitching and 
needle-pricking ; her head is wearied with 
the going over and over the great and sudden 
change! How different it all has been to 
what he promised ; how he seems to have lost 
his -love for her — the great love he used to 
have — how truly her mother's fears have come 
to pass — how often she used to say, " Good as 
were his intentions, and noble traits as un- 
doubtedly his character possessed, he was not 
a Christian, and resolutions and intentions, 
and even promises, are all poor and breakable 
things when not based upon the conquering 
grace of God. The subtle tide of 'evil proves 
too strong for the best of them." What would 
her poor, dear mother say if she could see her 
now, if she went back to her ; but no, she 
could never leave him. He was just his old 
self the other night when he was sober ; he 
said he was going to sign the pledge and 
would soon have her out of that wretched 
p] ace — oh ! he was just as lovely and kind as 
when he first won her young heart, but he 
always was when he was sober, and so fond of 
the children— it is only the drink, the 
wretched drink. What is it she is saying as 
she sways the baby to and fro upon her hony 
breast ? 

" Hush, I cannot bear to see thee 

Stretch thy tiny hands in vain t 

Dear, I have no bread In give, thee, 

Nothing, child, to ease thy fain ; 



When Got sent thee first to bless me, 
Proud and thankful, too, via! I ! 

Norn, my darling, I, thy mothti. 
Almost long to see thee die. 

Hush, my darling, lam weary ; 

God is good, but life is dreary." 

* » * 

" You'll have trouble there before long ; best 
separate them before there's more." 

The saloon-keeper looked in the direction 
towards which his informant pointed. Two 
men with flushed faces and excited looks were 
shouting rage at each other across a card table, 
whose drained glasses and disordered cards 
told of a heated game. Nervous of their impas- 
sioned gestures, the saloon-keeper advanced : 

" Gentlemen," he said, " would it not be well 
to postpone this discussion till to-morrow?" 

The men took no notice. They were past 
reasoning with. The saloon-keeper tried dif- 
ferent tactics : 

" Come, be off," he said ; " it's closing time, 
and you've stayed too long already." 

But a shower of curses from the lips of the 
two men in their threats one to the other, 
was the or'ly response; the hand of the 
stronger, Jim, clutched the throat of the other 
and a dangerous scuffle seemed imminent. 
The alarmed saloon-keeper and bartender 
rushed between the infuriated men, and while 
the former threw out the weaker, the latter 
took off Jim's attention by giving him another 
glass over the bar. But whiskey is no antidote 
for drunken fever, and as Jim clapped the 
glass, emptied even of its dregs, down upon 
the bar, with eyes that flashed fire, and de- 
clared revenge, swore : " I'll kill him if I get 

the chance." 

» • * » 

She could not sleep that night, but the baby 
did, and left her free for the consistent watch 
which alternated between the window and 
door until the clock, with something of pathetic 
tones, told four in the morning. " Where can 

iim be all this night ?" she said, " I thought 
e was going to sign the pledge to-day." With 
a sigh wrung from a smarting spirit and hope- 
less heart she flung her weary form down upon 
the shabby couch, and was blessed with that 
best balm by which Heaven can soothe earth's 
sharpest wounds — sleep ! 

A hell on earth is the home of a woman 
with a drunken husband — a sepulchre at mid-, 
night is a palace compared to it. It is not so 



much that the blow comes down on the head, 
but down upon the heart. 

The rattle of the door-latch, a sharp knock, 
and the hurried entrance of a neighbor with 
the loud-voiced exclamation : •' Have you 
heard the news ?" roused the pale sleeper on 
the couch and brought her trembling to her 
feet with the breathless question, 

" What news ?" 

" Why, your husband, Jim, arrested for mur- 
der! Killed Edwa " 

The name of the victim was lost in the 
heart-piercing shriek from, the poor little 
figure which fell as though shot, with a thud, 
to the floor. The bearer of the news was 
thoughtless, but not heartless, and a good 
many hot tears she brushed away with the 
corner of her torn apron as she bent over the 
unconscious form muttering : 

" Poor little crittur—I told her too sudden. 
Rascal as he is, she doted on him ! She never 
would hear nowt agin him ; spose she's one of 
those cases folks call true love, but mysen 
never had no faith in these fine ladies taking up 
with such low folk. Nothing good ever comes 
on it Look at the poor thin white face! 
Good sykes ! look at the little bony hands — 
wish her poor mother was here to kiss 'em." 

All these remarks were made while old 
Mother Jovis smoothed back the fair hair and 
bathed the marble temples with cold water. 
* * * 

An express flying over the rail track carried 
in the corner of one of its cars a man with a 
countenance declaring absolute absorption in 
some one burning subject It was Jack. 

As the heart will add to present anguish 
by running back to luc joys of the past, so 
Jim's heart would dwell on things that used 
to be, and he had asked that Jack should be 
brought. 

The latter arrived at the court. He had a 
good dark -blue cloth coat on, with epaulettes, 
carrying two stars on each, denoting staff rank 
in the Salvation Army, and bespeaking the 
honor of the position which he held. He 
could only find standing room in the crowded 
chamber, but his presence was noticed and 
caused quite a little sensation as a police 
official led him to the front 

It was a dimly-lighted, large hall, one 
moment full of murmuring and harsh sounds, 

( Continued on page ss.) 
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By STAFF-CAPT. COWAN. 

j!| OOD-BYE, darling, be 
sure and write when 
you get in Cniiniln. I 
shal! long to hear how 
my little girl gets a- 
long," exclaimed a tail. 
stately English gentle- 
man, as he stood upon 
the deck of a large 
ocean steamer, just be- 
fore she sailed, and bade good-bye to n 
rosy-cheeked little maiden of nine sum- 
mers, 

"Yes, father denr, I promise," she 
exclaimed, and the gentleman stepped 
off on to the crowded tugboat that stood 
alongside to bear them haek to shore. 
Then the great ship started, and 
the fluttering white handkerchief that 
was held in Lucy's little hand could 
soon no longer be seen, while the hnge 
vessel seemed but a speck upon the 
horizon. 




Bads good-bye to a roey-e/uektd lilttc maiden." 

"I hope I have done the best thing b. 
tbat child, 1 am sure;- 1 know that sister 
Ellen will look after her well. Still, S 
feel uueasy about her, hut perhaps it is 
quite unnecessary for me to do so," and 
he hurried homeward will) firm, rapid 
step. 

On hoerd ship the gong sounded for 
supper, and with a gathering mist in thi 
dark eyes, Lucy left her cabin, and 
slipping her hand into that of her a-.ini, 
they made their wny to the long table. 
The lump in her throat, however, al- 
most prevented her from eating any- 
thing. 

Lucy was an orphan child, and had 
been adopted when hut very small. Her 
childhood had heen a very happy one, 
for her adopted father had loved iier 
with a true and tender affection ; hut 
his wife, being of a jealous disposition, 
had envied the kindness bestowed upon 
the young orphan, thus when her sister 
desired to take Lucy with her, permis- 
sion was readily given, 

"Oh, father, lather," sobbed the Utile 
girl, "why did you send me away? I have 
no one tn love me but you ! _ 1 wish my 
own denr mother had not died nnd left 
me, I want her so to-night. I am sn 



lonolv," nnd the Bushed, tear-stained face 
quivered with its childish anguish, as she 
tossed from side Lo side in the berth. It 
was long ere the tired eyes could find 
rest in slnmher. The grief and excite- 
ment, and the (hump, thump of the 
maehinerv as the vessel ploughed through 
the waves, produced a strange effect 
upon the child in her loneliness. Hers 
was a deep, loving uuture, nnd she eouhl 
no more be happy without love, than n 
flower will bloom without sunshine.. Per- 
haps ncross the trnckless ocean her nngc; 
mother, as a ministering spirit, sped to 
sooth, by her unseen presence, her weary 
child, for by-nnd-bye a seuse of rest 
stole over her, the sohs ceased and she 
fell into a deep slumber, from which she 
was not awakened until the sun dawned 
bright upou the horizon, 

Arrived in Canada, a situation was 
nci>iirdl for her here. She did her best 
to please her mistress, and the child's life 
was far from being an uuliappy one. 

Six years rolled by, and letters from 
home became less frequent. Her ami 
had returned, and she was left alone in 
n strange country. At times she ra ; 
very lonely. She had matured into n 
bright voung woman ; life seemed to 
heckon 'her on with rosy visions, nnd 
when at last she became acquainted with 
a young companion, ind their friendshii 
ripened iuto love, her enp of happiness 
seemed filled to the brim. But after h 
had betrayed the trust reposed in him 
nnd flung back her love into her fnce, he 
left her to get through her sorrow ns 
host she could. 

With a brave heart she struggled 
throngh Burying her disappointed hopes 
in her lnv-ni, she once more faced the 
wtild. Alu. '. if she had only then tu.u 
ed to God, the Fountain of Diviuo love 
instead of seeking the broken cistern 01 
human affection, the re9t of onr stor> 
might not have to he told. But it tnk 
us so long to learn the lessons He wants 
to teach when we will not hearken to His 
counsel. 

After n time sbe became engaged to In 
married to a promising young man. He 
was good and kind, but his one beset 
inent was the curse of drink. 

"I can help him to overcome that," 
said Lucy to herself. "I am sure he 
will stay in at nights to please me, if 1 
marry him." Sbe tried every way in 
her power to persuade and advise kirn, 
but sure of his prize, he drifted lowe. 
and lower. Her loving heart still elunt 
to hiin through it all, until at Inst sin 
found herself drirting so fast down the 
tide of sin that it was difficult to hntt. 
Surely, again, the mother spirit brooded 
over her wmidering child. 

Luey felt heart-sick and helpless tho 
day the resolve was made to tear her- 
self from her environments, nnd stnrt to 
lend a better life. Her money was gone, 
health gone, virtue gone ; nil Hnoriliced 
. on the altar of nnhnly affection. A 
shiver vent through the slight form as 
she stood at the door or the Rescue 
Home seeking admission. Her -lis vrer 
dry and parched with fever, while a 
hacking cough seemed to tear her to 
nieces. 

Luey was taken in, nnd all that loving 
cote could do for her was done. Some- 
times nt night as the Home officer would 
steal into her room nud gjve her some 
thing to soothe the cruel cough and ooss. 
the abort, gstpins breath, Lucy's oj'ch 
would look the thauks she could scarcely 
■ speak. 



December snow lay in great drifts o; 
the frozen ground, and the icc-ladcn 
wind enrried the stinging particles n- 
gninst eheek and lip of pedestrians who 
were obliged to be out, when poor Luc;; 
was taken to the hospital, whrrc so 
mnnv sick and suffering ones lay upon 
beds of pain. Iu the delirium of fever 
she went down to the gates of den Hi. 

"I thought I was in hell," she told ns 
afterwnrds. "I saw my sins as I had 
never seen them hefore." 

In the first ifleiim of consciousness 
she became aware of the nurse's kind 
face bending over her pillow, smoothing 
back the hair from her brow ; n >" 
footstep sounded by the hrdside. and th' 
Captain stooped down and kissed lu-i 
tenderly. Then a tremendous prnyer 
ascended to heaven on L-ucy's behalf, : n' 1 
God answered and Lucy's life was saved; 
the fever died away and pale and white 
ns a lily, she slowly enuie hack to life. 

When she retnrned to the Home ngniii, 
there was n gleam of terror and anguish 
in her dnrk eyes, which told of n soul 
awakened to its need and danger. On 
day, as the officers prayed n round hei 
in sisterly love, the weary eyes rested m 
fnith upon the Crucified One, the burden 
wns transferred to Him, and ' 
glnd heart she could sing His praises. 
With Pilgrim, the language of her heart 
was, "He has given me rest by His so: 
row. and life hy His death." 

Several years have rolled away since 
then, nnd in her quiet little home Lili.i 
sits sewing. The storms of (he p:i-' 
bave left hnt little trace upon the quiet 
brow r the face, sweet and gentle. 




chastened and slumped with His pence 
She is wailing the step of her loved 
husband upon the threshold, for God 
has given her :i]I (lie true love her lolu-1 
heart had craved during the long, lonely 
years Hint had passed. \\ <™.'-"n 

her own wny she had round lint- disap- 
pointment, bin ill seeking the Kingdom 
of God nnd His righteousness, all olbei 
things have been added unto her. 



fethlehem's 



4-»«* hope welling up in tlielr souls, they fol 
iIBP '...wc-ii the- rtnr. The .Tews hiid r,!™ br-i=a 
H*» s looking lor i he npiirnrmg of their lies- 



By BRIGADIER PUGSIIRE. 

BETHLEHEM of Jndea, the 
birthplace of Jesus, was lint " 
small town, nhont six mile- 
south of Jerusalem. The namn 
denotes "house of hrend." p- 
haps given to it on account of 
its greet fertility. Jndea nt Ihat time 
wns a Province of the Roman Eran : 
having heen taken nbnnt sixty-three 
years hefore Christ, by Tumpey and pui 
under tribute, Herod the Great, ns he 
was sometimes palled, received his ap 
pnintment from the Romans, and had 
reigned nbnut 34 years when the Saviour 
was horn. Though he wns king yet he 
wns suhjeet to the directions 
of the Roman Emperor. Herod 
had distinguished himselr in wars 
with Antigonus and others. nnd 
by cruelties and crime governed nud 
defended his country ; he also had re- 
paired the temple. He wns an enemy 1 
the truth, for he songht the life of the 
infnnt Jesus to destroy it. nnd slew nil 
the children in Bethlehem and coasts 
thereof, from two years old nnd under. 

At this time Augustas was Emperor of 
Rome. The world wns nt pence, one 
lnucnnge being general throughout the 
world, viz.. the Greek, and God. in nis 
eternal wisdom, dnw thnt this wns n 
good time to introduce the f»ospel nnd 
sprend it throughout the earth. 

Mntthew tells us there onme wise 
men from the East to .Ternaalem. paying, 
"Where is He thnt is hora King of the 
Jews ? For we have seen His star 'n 
the TCnst. and nre come to worship 
Him." These wise men dwelt rbi.->fl* 
in Persia and Arnliiu. nnd were phil- 
osonherp. priosts. or nBtronomers. 

Now. I would like to rema'k about the 
star which hernlded the birih of our 
Lord, that 

I , It was a Star of Hope ! 

Among the ancients the appearance or n 
star or comet wns regarded nn nn omen 
of some remarkable event, and they con- 
sidered this a sign Hint the long-exp'-et 
ed Prince of God wns horn, Hud with 



looking lor ihe npiirnriiig of their Me:, 
sink, Wlm, Ihey Imped, would deliver 
them from Roman bondage. 

Render, have yon seen "His star"? 
It speaks of deliverance from sin nnd Us 
bondage Follow ii in hope until yon 
iiuvo the blessed realization that you 
have found the Child-King. 

2 It was a Guiding «tnr1 

It went before then), anil they fell as- 
sured they were under mjihc hcnveiiiy 
gHidnuco. They winched it and follow 
ed it, until liy-aud-bye it stood right ovet 
lite plnre where the yuiiug Child had 
been born. This shows thnt tied will 
guide those who are anxious to find the 
Saviour. Tho^e who seek Him with nl 
their hearts always find Him, and some 
star will cnide our feet in the wny ui 
life. Sometimes it's the star of n pray 
ing mother's memory, which sbincs 
brightly in the dark night of sin ; the 
Mill, small voice of Jesus saying. "This 
is the wny. wall; ye in it"*: or sonic 
revelation by Hie Holy Spirit. 



3. It v 



i Star of Peace! 



Thi- iitigels' song was. -t;ii>ry to (inil in 
the highest, nnd on rr.rth pence, good 
will toward men." It wns Tor this pur- 
pose thai He left I he bosom of His 
Father, forsook Jin- ciiiiipnnioiusuip of 
nngels. stooped to earth, was linrn in 
Hie siaiile ai Bethlehem, drank the bit- 
ter cup nnd dropped lihmiMn.ps in 
Gethseniaue's Gnrdeii, allowed the trni 
or Judns to betray Him with n kiss, 
xtnirgcred with the crow of wood up 
Calvary's hill, nnd -=iiili Hi* blond on 
Golgotha's heights— ii was lo bring pence 
on earth. Why, Urn lirst lime He snw 
the disciples He said unto them, 'Teaee 
be unto yon." 

Reader, the same t'hrist, at this 
ChristniiiHtide whispers "Peare." See, 
His star shiues ns brightly ns ever, al- 
though 1000 years have rolled away since 
it was first seen. Obey the Heavenly 
Vision, and His peace shall lie yours, 

"Peace, pp«ce, sweet pence, 
Wonderful gift from a hove ! 
Oh, wonderful, wonder*;;! pence t 
Swet-t pence, the gift of God's love." 




illilil 
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Degradation l 

'WAS during Christmas week, some . years ago. Some 
kindly-disposed ladies were visiting the poorer streets 
of a certain city, and entering a house that looked even 
more desolate than the others, they 
found six small children — the young- 
est four days old — with their mother, 
huddled together trying to keep alive, 
that was all they could hope to do. No fire in the 
stove ; no wood in the cellar ; no bread in the cup- 
board — the usual story : " Father around the corner, 
drinking rum." 

" He always is," said the wife, " unless he's in Jail." What could 
the visitors do ? Certainly they could and did relieve 
the immediate wants of the drunkard's family, but 
the drunkard himself— the cause of it all— seemed 
quite beyond their reach. Consequently the same 
cold ; the same hunger ; the same heart-break ; the 
"^ ' \N^ -?/ same utter helplessness would surround them again 
•//vV.' ,dviLt/ i n a s hort time. 

First Turn :— Emancipation. 

Just six months later, on a beautiful June morning, the citizens of 
that city were startled by the booming of that most faithful open-air 
soldier — the drum. It was the Army's opening Sun- 
day. The open-air finished, the four Officers marched 
to the barracks, followed by a number of men of all 
sorts— from the respectable sinner, to the poor fellows 
who had been drunk the previous night, and had slept 
. wherever they could, looking therefore rather tough. 
Among the latter was the fatherofthe family mentioned 
above. Warmly welcomed, and an interest taken in 
him such as had not been for years. Jack, (for that was his name) felt 
his better nature rising, and determined to "stand by these 'ere chaps," 
as he himself put it. A feiv days later found Jack 
at the cross, weeping over his sins — a sorry picture 
in his rags and wretchedness, but God met with 
him there, and he rose clothed and in his right 
mind ; prepared not only to stand by his officers, but 
by his Lord, and the principles of righteousness, as 
taught and lived by his new friends. The news 
spread quickly, and of course everyone expressed an 
opinion as to his motive, how long it would last, etc, while Jack 
fought the battle with his fired blood, and over-wrought nerves — and 
conquered. 

A short time after, he received from the hands of 
the General, the Corps flag, with a commission to 
carry it into the darkest and most sinful corners of 
the city. 

One of his testimonies may be of interest, given 
in his own way : — 

"Friends, before I got this 'ere salvation, or change 
of heart — wotever ycr likes to call it, I knows what 
it's done for me — when I'd git 'ome, after a day's 'ard work drinkin', 
the little 'uns would scamper under the bed, and the cat would jump out 
the back door quicker 'nlightnin'. If there was tea I'd kick the table 
over, if there was none, I'd kick my wife. What with the drink, the 
devil, and my own conscience, I was worse than a brute. Don't tell me 
there's no hell, I had its fires in my own heart for years, but," with the 
tears streaming, " God has forgiven me. I knows it," 
and smiling again, " the little 'uns say now when they 
see me coming, 'Here's daddy! Is the kettle boiling?' 
They knows I'm a tea-totaller." 

Before long, Jack's fidelity was put to the test 
Persecution commenced, and as standard-bearer, he 
came in for his full share. Summoned for obstruction, 
he electrified the Court by rising and saying, " Gentle- 
men, I've been in jail for the devil, many times, as you well know ; and 
now if you say so, I'll go for Jesus' sake, Bui: if yon swiil h'ik to prison, 
you will be hindering me when 1 want to pay my 
debts, and provide for my family." The Court slipped 
out of its uncomfortable position, for the time being, 
by adjourning the case for a week, hoping, I suppose, 
that Jack would change his mind. The same night 
however, found him at his post, though he knew what 
it would mean. And when a fiery young soldier re- 
marked to him, " I suppose you could do a sentence 
on your head," our comrade answered, " My boy, I've been there before, 
and found it all I could manage on my feet" Still he didn't waver, and 
the next week received his sentence with the others. 

From this time his business, neglected in his drinking days, com- 
menced to improve. A horse, etc. \vere added to his possessions. He 
became a respected citizen, and then 




Second Turn :— Rotrogresaion i 

Oh ! listen, reader. How the angels must have wept ! How the 
very heavens must have looked down in horror 1 Jack became swallowed 
up in money-getting. And in order to accomplish 
this quicker, an unsaved man was received as partner. 
This, as everybody said it would, proved his ruin. 
He lost interest, and often when he should have been 
at his post, he was busy driving a hard bargain for 
the sake of a few dollars. 

Then one day, when he had been saved for over 
five years, the news was whispered that he had got 
wrong. — Did wc plead with him ? Yes, almost night and day. Did we 
try to show him his folly? Did we advise him to get rid of his worldly 
partner? Did we attempt to lead him back to God ? Oh 1 yes, yes, yes. 
With aching hearts we did all this. I'm all right," he would say, and 
in the rattle of the coins in his pocket we could almost hear the laughter 
of the pit. 

In a very little while he went down. His money took to itself 
wings, and again he was left without friends. Again he was wretched 
and forsaken ; again his conscience stung, and his hand trembled ; his 
eyes were blood-shot ; his wife was heart-broken, and 
his children hungry, because — oh, hear it! he had for- 
saken his God. Soon he was on a sick-bed, and the 
doctor said he must die! 

Third Turn :— Restoration ! 

Now he realized what he h\d done ! All was 
dark ! No hope for the future ! In his extremity he 
called for his old comrades — those who had prayed him into the light 
in the first place ; had rejoiced In his victories, and later had wept as 
they »aw him fall. They came, pleaded, prayed, and believed for him, 
and, wonderful love of God ! before the end, he got back the pardon he 
had so lightly thrown away. 

But oh! what a pity he allowed the devil of 
avarice to come into his life, blight his prospects, ruin 
his family, and all but damn his soul. 

Comrade ! Reader 1 Is there no lesson here for 
you and I ? Can we not, who profess to have treasure 
in heaven, be content, without being over anxious for 
to-morrow, but rather spend our time in rescuing souls 
for whom Jesus died ! 







WIDOW WRIGHT'S 
CHRISTMAS RETROSPECT. 



By Adjutant Attwbll. 






YES, Major, I'm a widow, and for nearly 
iwenly years 
I've had my weight of worry, and I've shed 

my share of tears. 
Yet I lhank the Lord He's helped me through ; 

I feel I can't, complain, 
' He knowefh best,' tho' many a time I've 
longed for Ted again. 

For Ted was just as Godly as a mortal man 

could lie. 
Leastways that's how I found him, and if one 

*liuuld know it's mc ; 
They brought him home one Christmas Eve, 

he died before the morn — 
I nearly lost my reason, and I wished I'd ne'er 

been. bom. 

But oh, my memory takis me brxl:, and ones 

again I see 
The doctor and the minister, the little children 

three. 
I told the Lord that if Ted died I hoped He'd 

lake me loo, 
And Ted rebuked me wlieu he said, " What 

Would the children do ?" 

The funeral was ovor and at night I knelt in 

prayer, 
With a breaking heart and lonely, with a 

burden of despair, 
I could End no words to utter, till my heart 

fresh courage took. 
When I saw my little orphans, and remembered 

my rebuke. 

It seemed to me I best could prove the 16ve 

I had for Ted, 
By showing to the boys the kind of life their 

luther led ; 
So by Hie help of God, and in the way I 

thought was best, 
I've done my very utmost, and I've left to 

Him the rest. 



Jack cost me many a worry, he seemed so 

wild, you know ; 
And many a time my faith was faint, and oft 

my heart was low, 



But God did not forget me, for in answer to 

my prayer. 
He sent the Army to our town, and Jack was 

always there. 

My youngest boy was first to seek, with break- 
ing heart, the Lord, 

Oh how 1 cried fur very joy, when Jack and 
Ted brought word ! 

At first his brothers mocked Sim much, and 
tried to make him mad, 

But Ernest had a solid hold, and made his 
mother glad. 

For many months we both held on, for they 

were on our heart, 
And many nights we watched in vain for 

Jack and Ted to start. 
And many were (he officers whose faith was 

on them bent, 
But stubborn spirits would not yield, oji 

would the pair relent 

God's ways are not the same as ours ; should 

not His servant know ? 
To work His loving purposes there came a 

heavy blow ; 
For " in Hie twinkling of an eye," when full 

of promise fair, 
My \ailm£> Ernest went to heaven and joined 

hisTather there. 

The loss was very hard to bear, my spirif 

Crushed and worn 
Was desolate and doubting, >uy comfort from 

mc torn ; 
But God restored the sinking soul, and made 

me Kiail once more 
When Jack and Ted were gathered in, and 

joined our little Corp. 

_I\e not much longer here to live, and who 

is there can tell 
If I shall see another Christmas Eve alive 

and well ? 
But Major, I've no cause to mourn, I've done 

the thing I said 
And trained my boys to serve the Lord, us 

did my sainted Ted. 



— 
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FRITZ'S LETTER. 



BY STAFF-CAPTAIN PHILLIPS. 

f E cannot measure our work 
, by what we see. The far- 
1 reaching effects of the labor 
of our devoted warriors will 
never be realized until we see 
it in the . light of the Great 
Beyond. 
An incident came under my personal 
observation some time ago, and I pass 
it on for the encouragement of those "who 
sow beside all waters." 



Some years ago, in one of our far western 
ports, a barqucntinc h;id just cast anchor and 
paid off her crew. Many of them had come 
ashore, and among the number was the sub- 
ject of this narrative (Fritz, we will call him), 
to repeat the usual procedure — a big carousal, 
or a "bust," as they call it, winding up without 
a cent. 

The particular night of which I write was 
unusually dark and 
stormy. The rain stream- 
ed down relentlessly, and 
few people ventured out 
to the Army meeting. 
Just a sprinkling of sol- 
diers, and a small— very 
small — crowd greeted the 
two Army lasses, but the 
captain did her work as 
faithfully as If the hall had 
been crowded. 

Fritz had wandered aim- 
lessly into the street from 
the saloon where he had 
left his bard - earned 
money. Everything seem- 
ed to conspire to make 
him feel that he was alone 
in the world, when sud- 
denly he heard the sing- 
ing of the Army as he 
passed their hall. He en- 
tered, partly out of curi- 
osity and partly for -shel- 
ter, for it seemed to him 
that night to afford the 
only gleam of hope and 
cheer around. He listen- 
ed and drank, in that meet- 
ing. A hidden chord was 
struck! Silently, but 
surely, the Spirit did Its 
work. He struggled 
against his convictions, 
and finally left the hall 
before the meeting closed. The officers went 
home, apparently without any results. As 
they left the hali the elements, which, if any- 
thing, had grown worse, seemed to mock the 
futile efforts of that night 

Let us follow Fritz. He hurried from the 
meeting. The captain had drawn the bow at 
a venture, but the Lord had directed the 
arrow. Fritz felt as he had never felt before. 
A strange sense of guilt and sin took hold of 
him. Pray! He couldn't pray. He had 
faced death In blinding storms and howling 
hurricanes, and never thought of praying, bat 
here, alone on the street of a strange city, he 
longed for some hand to guide his storm- 
tossed soul. 

Wandering up a side street, oblivious to all 
around, Fritz dropped on his knees- A soli- 
tary lamp looked , down upon the scene, and 
amid the streaming rain and above the blast, 
there went up from his heart the cry : " Lord, 
remember me 1" Matchless grace ! The deed 
was done. Sins of years were blotted out, and 
there broke in upon hissoiil the overwhelming 
sense of God's forgiving love. Truly, not re- 
corded on earth, but noted in the register of 
the skies. 



About five years later found the writer in 
the city where the above happened. Opening 
the mail one morning we found a letter bear- 
ing a California post mark. Reading down 
the page our hearts rejoiced to find something 
like this : " This being one of California's wet 
days, I was turning over some papers and 
found an old Canadian War Cry, with the 
photo of the old corps that brought me to the 
fold. I immediately felt 1 must write, and let 
the comrades know I shall ever have to thank 
God I entered the barracks for shelter on that 
wet night" and went on to tell what I have 
already written. Thankfulness bubbled through 
every line to the signature at the bottom of 
Captain k 

The incident of Fritz's conversion was a 
secret as far as the comrades of that city 
knew, for he had no opportunity of letting 
them know. His ship left that port without 
his identity being discovered, and it never 
probably would have been, only for the above 
letter, which explained, not only how he got 
saved, but what happened when his ship 
arrived at its destination. Here our comrade 
quit his seafaring life, got work ashore, and 
joined one of the corps of the city, was a faith- 



fk. B. C. BLOCKS^e^w— 

FOR GROWN-UP PEOPLE. 



/|TONEMENT began at Bethlehem and 
JH was finished at Calvary. 
JQt OKN of a woman, Jteus was subject to all 
S the temptations of the Flesh, like man. 
yfHRISTMAS is trw key that re-opened 
w the gates of Paradsc. 
.f\ AWN precedes sunrise, so the prophets 
k# and John the Baptist preceded the 
coming of the Saviour 

EVERLASTING iOVE gave in Christ its 
Best to save th< Worst, 
FATHER was thenamc which Christ gave 
us to call God jy ; the Jews knew Him 
but as Jehovah, Lor! and Judge. 
/GOODNESS is better than Cleverness, 
*« Riches, Positon or Learning, and more 
to be sought after ban any of these, 
HUMILITY, lie the full ears of the grain, 
i§> bows while t'e sun ripens its golden corn. 
INNOCENCE untried has Value, but no 
s Merit : iLs Mfit is measured by the tempta- 
tions it has conquered. 

T1ESUS! What name 
«& implies greater power 
greater love, greater suffer- 
ing and greater triumph ? 

U NEE-DRILL is the 
«f» key to success in all 
other drills of the Christ- 
ian Soldier. 

kOVE is God, and 
Sympathy is its in- 
carnation : Christ 
M\EEKNESS is the 
ktm foundation of the 
greatest empire: the meek 
shall inherit the earth 
<f\ONE need perish— 
*@ not the vilest — Christ 
came for this very pur- 
pose : to save the Lost 
^BEDIENCE is the 
^ guide from the peni- 
tent-form to Heaven. 
POVERTY has much 
« oftener proved a bless - 
ing than wealth: Jesus 
sanctified poverty by be- 
ing born in the poorest of 
environments. 
f\ UESTIONS bring 
y% answers, and answers 
bring light ; doubt pre-sup- 
poses and brings gloom. 

{ f S ? 1 ^~^ Ca, ? e , a fl ^!^ C ^ et ' and finally / K £ ALITY to one> is Fict;on 

developed into a fu.l-fledged officer. I K% depends whether we see things °viU the 

So msch for the outcome of a meeting eyes of the senses or of the soul 

which appeared on its face to be a dead fal|> 

ure I There is an object lesson in it for us a§ ^ j.~fs ■ *? N J S . not the end of the 

It assures us once more that faithfulness ^ r ■<=«-, ™« „ .r~ u..*. 

God cannot go unrewarded, and that that di 

in His name is never a failure. 

Let us remember that among the 

and jetsam of humanity that cross oiu 

through life there are some of earth's brii 

spirits, who have been marred and <^. 

through sin, but who can be restored i ' n 

to happiness and heaven by the transfqPg 

power of divine grace. J 

Let 1900 be spent with a more dete^ed 

spirit than ever "to be faithful in f ^ cw 

things," etc. And then in ilic great m- nn " 

of all the ship's company, we shall? that 

net a few of those who shall gather 1§ have 

escaped, ' some on boards, and M e on 

of Him Who kith loved us unto dp 




'* Frtiz Kjut <Mib£t*?J aJHaZrtrlj- 





Christian's life, but its companion. 
TEMPTATION, like the testing acid of 
» the jeweler, does not injure the pure 
gold, but detects alloys, r 

3E lias been the purpose of all things 
' created—Jet us find the right use of 
everything. 

WER1TY is a man's strongest shield— no 
» extravagant use of language, no multi- 
plying of affirmations, can make up for it 

y^HOLE-NESS is a verv expressive wav 
*■<&■ of spelling holiness ; let your life spell 
out your profession of holiness in that manner. 
Jj^— Stands for out not for out-and-out 

WESTERDAY is the mother of To-day and 
** will be grandparent of To-morrow. 

EAL is the motive power of a man's heart- 
■ it requires the direction of a Sanctified 
Urain to achieve its best results. B. F. 
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TRAVELLING frah Spokane, Wash, to 
Victoria, B.C., is a slow process, especi- 
ally in winter, when a delay of several 
hours— 1 have knot-ri one of twenty- 
four hours— is the rule and not the ex- 
ception. One leaves Spokane near ten in the 
evening, travelling all nigli, Rn( \ arriving at 
Seattle near noon on the ne.-\t day, and after 
waiting there till so [j. m. again, one takes the 
Kteamer at Yesler Wharf, travelling all night, 
and arrives early next morning at Victoria. 

I have made the journey frequently, and it 
was on one of these occasions feat I made the 
acquaintance of a very agrieable fellow- 
traveller, a commercial traveler and local 
preacher, (a combination not ofrtn met with.) 
We had had pleasant and profitable conversa- 
tions in the train, and again o\ the boat, 
which we boarded together. An aWlc in the 
daily paper directed our talk to\somevery 
ugly revelations of immorality and \Wfcedness 
in a certain western city. My companion 
queried .whether the wickedness uf Ei t ante- 
deluvians could have been as great asVhe one 
we had just heard of; I expressed theYtpinion 
that the extinguished nice must ha4 been 
wicked beyond conception, to bring abdat such 
a fearful judgment of God . \ 

As the steamer, however, was late in stirting, 
and we had had but little sleep the prLious 
right on the train, we soon retired to our births. 
The wind had risen, and a heavy swell hade 
the boat mil and pitch considerably, bu\not 
sufficiently to keep me from falling int> a 
sound slumber. \ 



" Thai a spirit passed it/arc my fate ; the 
hair cf ">yfe<h stood tip. It stand still, but ! 
eon/d net diitern the form thereof: an image 
■was teic'-c mine eyes, there ■was silence, and I 
Heard a 7'aiee. "— Jon, iv. 13, 15, 16. 

How long 11 period intervened between thi . 
time I fell asleep and the incident now to be't 
described I cannot say. 1 was suddenly cun- 
scious of the presence of some 
invisible person, F strained eyes 
and ears to perceive, and gradu- 
ally became aware of a dimly 
discernible form, like that of 
some giant-maiden, tall and fair. 
I wanted. to ask 'Who arc you?' 
but words failed me. Then the 
figure spoke : — 

Listen ! I have not come to 
frighten, but to impart knowl- 
edge about the theme nf your 
recent conversation ; in fact, 
your desire to understand has 
brought me to inform you. 

Lilda is my name. The 
name of my native country and 
description of its surpassing 
beauty, would be alike strange 
to you, as neither exist now — 
in fact, all details ol both are 
lost. 

I lived before the deluge. 
Men in my time were of great 
stature and strengtli ; fair of 
form and great of intellect, but, 
alas I also great in wickedness. 



I have heard it said by inany of your short- 
lived and short- witted men — who pride them- 
selves on their accomplishments, expanding 
themselves like the bull-frog, with bombastic 
words — what a surprise it would be to Me- 
thuselah or Noah if they were to come into 
this present world and see the steamboat, the 
railroads, the telegraph and telephone, and 
other numeruus and wonderful inventions, and 
you can believe me, that neither Abraham nor 
Xoah would manifest any special surprise at 
your boasted accomplishments, but doubtless 
both would be amused after the fashion of a 
father being amused over the seriousness with 
which his boy tells him of the wonderful mud- 
pies and card houses which he has bviilt, or, as 
an oriole would be amused, could she intelli- 
gently watch an artisan, who, with the help 
of many and 
intricate tools, 
was endeavor- 
ing to imitate 
her wonderful 
nest, which she 
built without 
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tools or hands, and in a very short space of 
time. 

Man before the flood was not a savage. In 
the first place, God created him in His own 
IMAGE, and if so, he could have been neither 
brute nor ignoramus. He must, by the bare 
fact of his being an image of God, have been 
in touch with Him intellectually as well as 
spiritually, in a degree which never has been 
known to man since. But the abilities and 
powers possessed by our first parents were not 
lost at the fail ; their use was only some- 
what limited when the direct intercourse with 
God, which had existed, was interrupted. 
Yes, man was powerful in every sense ; even 
the deterioration of eight generations before 
me only slightly eliminated these character- 
istics. Only ten generations spanned the time 
from the creation of man to the extermination 
of the entire race : a period of about seventeen 
hundred years I The ages of the ancestors of 
Noah, as recorded in Holy Writ, were, with 
the two exceptions of Enoch and Lamech, 
about nine hundred years and more each. 
Fancy, you calling a man old when he is 
seventy! In like manner, your stature and 
powers of body and mind have proportionately 
diminished. 

Yet it is decreed by Divine Wisdom that it 
should be so, for the inherited powers, the 
traditional knowledge acquired, and the great 
practical knowledge gained, from the experi- 
ence which a life measured by centuries must 
of necessity bring, would only be the means of 
refining, multiplying and strengthening the ex- 
isting wickedness which you have so lamented 
but a few hours ago. I need not describe in 
detail the iniquities of my race ; they were too 
revolting to be even conceived by your imagin- 
ation, besides, your language has no words to 
name them, but you can imagine how blas- 
phemous they must have been, when God 
repented of having created His masterpiece, 
and when only a deluge could stop the per- 
petuation of such infamy and crime. 

I was born in a beautiful city, situated at 
the foot of towering mountains, and surrounded 
by a country of amazing fertility. My father 
was rich, and held an important office in the 
King's household. From childhood I was 
surrounded with luxury, and every childish 
whim was gratified by the slaves who waited 
on me. I was full of pride and selfishness, 
my delight was to kick my slaves, poke them 
with hot irons, and torture them in all possible 
manners ; for me^e amusement 

My father had a spacious residence with a 
spiendid banqueting court, where orgies and 
high revelries chased each other ; jugglers, 
dancers, and singers were constantly coming 
and going in our house, ever endeavoring to 
produce something novel and more skillful 
than had ever been seen before. 

Our magnificent abode was situated near 
the city walls, from which we could see down 
into the meadows near the river, where a pecu- 
liar man dwelt with his family. Noah was his 
name, and the people called him the "Water- 
brained Prophet." He 
had been preaching for 
many years in the pub- 
lic square, and to the 
crowds which at times 
flocked to his place to 
watch him at his curious 
task. He had been tell- 
ing for nearly one hun- 
dred and twenty years 
— at the time of which 
I am now (--peaking — 
that God had repented 
Himself of the creation 
of man, and that He 
would send a great flood 
which would drown nil 



" ,V>fM, laittib ttfort his ntaui t sqtttxi'tiy turned and faeed «j,'' 



labitants of the 
earth on account of their 
wickedness. 1 1 e appeal - 
ed to the people to re- 
pent of their sin, and 
seek the mercy of God 
, while yet .here was time. 
But while many people 
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had, at tLia first preaching, became a- 
Inrmed, yet oh the years ivore on, bis 
story became old, and his exhortation 
met with jeers and scoffing. 

"How can God repent ?" argued the 
priesthood. 

"He's got water on the brain," the 
rabble scoffed, and named him accord- 
ingly. 

Noah was building then an immense 
vessel, strnuge of design— fnr different 
from any ever built by men— and be 
claimed to follow a plan given to bin 
by God Himself. The priests called this 
declaration n sacrilege, and Noah a 
pretender, who wanted to make out ti ■ 
he better than tbe rest by condemning 
their pompous ceremonies and feasts ns 
abominations. The river conld hove 
never carried that big vessel, which 
Noah wns buildiug in his meadow, bnt 
some wirty youth remarked that he hai. 
cuough water on his brain to float it 
when ready. 

I remember well the day I went to 
closelv iaspect the big ship. My fnthei 
entertained some nobles from c far 
country and at their wish took the 
strangers to see Noah, of whose pro- 
phecy they had heard. When my father, 
with his guests, and a dnzzliug retiuue. 
approached the vessel, Noah was bnsil* 
engaged in the overhauling of the shipi 
more securely fnsteniug some plauks 
here and testing with his ponderous 
hammer bis workmanship there. To nl 
appearance tbe craft wus about com- 

When our procession came to a stand- 
still Noah, lenuing upon hie mnul, 
squarely turned aud faced us. 

"What come ye to sec ?' he cried, \u 
strange vessel, u mad man ? Yea, I 
know idle curiosity brings ye here, not 
desire for truth, for your eyes cannot 
read the sermon built in wood before 
you, neither can your cars understand 
the awful ruessoge which tbe sound of 
my hammer and saw has-carried tu you 
this one hundred aud twenty years. 

"One more week ! One more week 
ouJ the earth shall he swept clean by 
the tears of Almighty Cod's compassion, 
Who, even in punishment, ndtniuislerh 
kindness to the future race. 

"Ye are blasphemers, ye are adulter- 
ers, ye are murderers, ye nre rebels 
ngainst the Most High, Whose name no 
lip may utter. Ye are polluted, defiled, 
aud filtby altogether. Even your very 
thoughts and imaginations are evil, aud 
frum that foul source a vile life issues ; 
[he odor of your deeds is altogether a 
grcnt stench in tbe nostrils of Heaven. 

"Yet there is time, yet there is mercy 
still t Kopeut, repeut, repent ! God 
will vet save, if you will fall down be- 
fore Him in the dust and mourn." 

In fiich passionate words Noah 
thundered at us. I saw several fuees 
blanch, especially one of the stranger's, 
named Wmaleel, hut when a young 
dhuvelin^ cried, "Moderate your vile 
language, yon old fool, and shave your 
grizzlv beard," the bpcll wna broken, nnd 
we went rfwny ebnttering and joking. 

6** 

That night, during a banquet, my 
father promised rae in marriage to 
Emaleel, the wedding to he celebrated 
in a week, after which I was to go with 
my spouse to his native land, 

A strange uneasiness hefell me that 
night, I could not rid myself of Noah's 
voice, which echoed and re-echoed in 
my brain, while I tOHKed about on niy 
conch. The following day I slipped 
awny unnoticed in the dusk, and fouud 
one of Noah's daughters in the field 
watering the flock. 

"Tell me more about your father's 
prophecy," I cried clutching her robe. 
"Is it true that the Great God is going 
to destroy mankind ? Can it be true 7 

She drew me gently beside her on the 
edge of the well and interpreted to me 
the awful mystery of that prophecy. 

"You must repent and seek with n 
contrite heart the pardon of the Most 
High,. Wbuiu you have uOfcuded. Hav- 
ing sought and found forgiveness, yon 
must come with us in the ark, for the 
flood will begiu in less than a week." • 

I went home to my apartment lu des> 
pair. I believed she had told me the 
truth, but how could I leave this lux- 
urious home, and give up tbe prospect of 
beeomine; the wife of a prince i Per- 
haps God would yet relax in His wrath 
and not destroy such a beautiful world. 
At any rate, I would wait and watch 
If a storm should come up it would only 
take a few mlnntes to flee to Nonh and 
enter the ark with him ; surely he would 
not refuse me on entrance. 

The following days were spent by my 



father, his guests and myself, in a beauti- 
ful mountain retreat, surrounded by a 
great forest, where tbe men of our party 
hunted during the dny. At the sixth 
day we returaed to the eity. Strauge 
stories were told of a great procession 
of nil species of nuimnls which had ett- 
tcied Nonh's ark during our nhsencc, 
and the alght of it had ulnrmod many 
who nlinost believed in Noah's message, 
but the priest explained it as a trick or 
the prophet to gniu udherenLs. The 
king had proclaimed n special fenst day 
in honor of the birth of an heir on the 
snme day, nnd music, dance, processions, 
fastings, banquets, were beuLd and 
seen everywhere in the city. 

To-morrow I was to he married and 
leave with Etnaleel for his country. 

We had gathered at the time of the 
evening sacrifice at the house-top. My 
scruples of a few days ago hnd been- 
overcome by the witty remarks of. my 
future husband, and I was heartily 
ashamed of my soft-heartcdness. 

I sat beside my father, nestling my 
bend against his side for the last titn* 
in anticipation nf my wedding on the 
morrow. We looked across to Noah's 
meadow aud there heboid him and his 
family mounting the steps to the door 
of the ark. I could not repress a smile 
at my fears of a few days ago. My 
father laughingly remarked : "Noub is 
evidently preparing for his big shower." 

J£mnlcel filled his eup full of wine, 
nud holding it towards Nonh's ark, 
cried : 

"Here's a cup to cheer the old man. 
May it help to float hie ferry," and he 
threw the "liquid over the edge of the 
roof. 

A gay laughter greeted his toast, and 
we watched the door shutting behind 
Nonh. At this moment the sun sank 
behind tbe monntaiu. 

"Looks like a storm, there," said some- 
one, pointing to a big, blnck cloud rising 
in the west. 

No one went to sleep rhat night. In 
loss than on bonr the cloud had ovei 
spread the heavens, and then, with a 
sudden Bquall, the elements of the sky 
seemed let loose. The wind blew at a 
tremendous rate, uprooting hig trees, 
and a faint rumhle under foot told of 01 
approaching earthquake. Suddenly a 
vivid snake tif lightning flashed from 
the sky, followed by u terrific crash, 
and the king's palace was on fire. Flash 
followed upon Bash for some minutes, 
while the air was rent by thunder-peals, 
then the flood-gates of heaven opened, 
and the rain descended in perfect tor- 
rents. All my former feurs enme upon 
me, nnd I pushed across the open ground 
to find the ark, hut thousands were of 
the snme intention nnd rushed in the 
one direction, tripping up and trampling 
upon the weaker. The chaos of curses, 
prayers, intreaties, waitings, and death 
cries of children, mingled with penis of 
thunder, the hissing of the rain and the 
howling of the storm was horrible be- 
yond expression ; it froze my blood. 

I saw that safety lay not in the direc- 
tion of the ark, but townrds the moun- 
tains. I fled, terror-stricken, up a path 
well-known to me and pushed on. Al 
ready others were pushing in the same 
direction. I stvaibled and fell, hut 
leaped again and again to my feet. 
The earth was now quaking violently. 



nnd the crnsh uf stone niul brick emij'l 
be heard distinctly throng!' nil the din 
of the elements. It was impossible to 
keep to the path, nnd I soon lest it. 
Over holders, through thickets, across 
bogs— torn by thorns, bruised mid Ire" 
bling— hnt mmiiudful of alt around inc. 
dominated only by the one desire (o reach 

safe biding place, I pressed on nntn 

1 stumbled exhausted upon n crive, lin 
by a thick undergrowth. Here I lay- 
Sleep did not come to my eyes tli:it 
night. My head was reeling Willi tli* 
floods of thoughts that rushed in upon 
nic — my loss, my opportunity of salva- 
tion, my neglect, my viickcdiiepc, usy 
doom ! 

The next dny dawned dark and prey. 
The hurricane hnd abated somewhat, but 
the rain continued incessantly. Ex- 
hausted, blistered, and bleeding, I push 
cd on, until I reached ml open pioji-ctin: 
space, from which I could ecc dimly iln 

What n f-arful sight met my eyes! The 
eity was submerged coinplelely. only- 
some of the tallest dwellings nml the 
grcnt tower "were seen above the wnter, 
upon which floated multitudes of corpses. 
In the distance I could see ihe nrk, drifi- 
iug apparently unguided. Below mo 
thousands of human beings were crowd 
ed, nnd like a living wave enme surging 
up the mouutnin side. Behind mo, far 
ther up, I could nisi) perceive small 
patches cf men climbing upward. Ter 
ror again gripped ine, nnd silently I 
rushed upward. How long I climbed 
cannot tell, all I can remember is that 
fell nnd nil became darkness. When I 
nwoke I found myself in the miitst of 
multitude who were sitting or laying In 
groups around, near tbe very lop of Ihe 
mountain. The shrieks were horrible t" 
hear. There wns yet ample room for al 
of us vrhc had sought Mifoty on the 
mountain, as yet the waters were an 
appreciable distance helow ns, nllhongl 
nil the vnllcys and small hills were sub- 
merged, and, with the exception of n 
few distant, hnzy mountain-peaks, which 
looked like misty isles, there wns around 
ns but a wailing wnste of wnter, gnrgl 
ing, rushing, ebbing, hissing, and leaping 
nearer and nearer with every breaker 
The mighty waves dashed against th 
rocks in mad fury like living demof 
who impatiently tug nt the bridle tbii 
holds them back from reaching tlrir 
human prey. 

For several ' days some hnudrcdF of 
human wretches suffered indescriliblc 
flgonies iiiiil tortures there, whii' ihe 
slowly, bat steadily, rising waters ajiund 
us. Some wild beasts bad straye! be- 
tween our groups, but they wee jo 
strickeu with the iustiuct of tfc im- 
pending doom thnt they offered E> viol- 
ence to anyone. 

There was yet nbove us a higher 
point of the mountain, bnt as it we al- 
mnEt perpeudicular from all side, there 
seemed to be no occess to it. After 
some days of efforts of some of he more 
brave men, they succeeded in rrnuging 
greot rocks nnd uprooted trees so us l 
form n ornde nseeut. No sooar became 
it kuuwu tliut a way was opn to lie- 
highest peak, tbaD a mad usli com- 
menced for thnt part. Men lid womei 
fought and bit at each otbpr<ike boasts. 
and soon the path of safer was only 
over deud and dying being! 



All these days I had ijot noticed „ 
person 1 knew, neither had I looked for 
nn- friends, for indeed it would have 
BDcined madness to expect to find any o 
them, hut nt this moment of the bruin 
struggles lor tbe last retreat, I saw 
Kiiioleol nt lh^ same time ns he look- 
ed my wit v. &>> *' as Quickly by my side, 
and budilV enrrird me up to the top. 
which wns lint like a table, and uu. 
■spiiciiins than it appeared from below. 

Only a few »f the great crowd had 
followed to lilt* peak ; the privations, 
terrors, mill e;ertions of the Inst few 
d-.is^ had rediocd their strength, and 
we saw them licked off the rocks by 
the while-lippd billows. Yet lve wen- 
llie height «f a bouse from their ri-ncli, 
and Hint fuc seemed to hold out n hope 
which was jimost bright after the ter 
rors which we lind survived, for tbe 
wind hail mimed down somewlint, am] 
the ruin seniied to be less voluminous. 

At nightfall, drenched to the skin. 
hungry, fwerish, slinking, trembling, un 
speakubly tired, wo— Ihe last of n mi;;, 
ty, gluriois, but wicked, race— sat bin! 
died (ogitlier like n herd of strayed 
sheep— aid such, indeed, we were. Our 
despair wns too grcnt for words ; i:i; 
eiilly vc crouched and watched the 
horriblf fnselnnlion of dnneing waters, 
rising, rising, rising, rising ! The rain 
kept oi, and the drops fell with the weight 
of hnniuiTs upon our blistered, swollen, 
nnd jrokcii skill. Sleep had been n 
stniDHT to ns since our flight, and our 
eyeb.Hs were burning like lire for lb, 
wan of it. This lust long night seemed 
on .-iernity. Would dnwn ever cotne '; 
Wcild the rniii ,--,*„,. m . i], e waicrs 
replied our rclrent V Was the fury uf 
Gid not yet spent V Perhaps the siglii 
ofour misery would apnense His anger. 
a:d save ns yet ? Oh, how hope elings 
t life ! What a merciful gift oven u 
SrpclcsB ho|H' is lo a perishing muu ! 

Dawn, if you enn cull Ihe grcyness or 
the sky such, eauie nt bisr We !o"t-,..i 
and beheld the waters hud risen nlmusi 
to ihe very edge of ibe plateau on whin. 
wc stood. A heart-piercing shriek an- 
nounced the discovery. The scene which 
followed heggars description. Hope was 
dead now. Willi || le 1M ., V ,]„,, t|11 . 
storm iucrensod !mi } lashed the water* 
nito wild wnves, which soon cunie wash 
in S over the rock. I clung desperately 
to iMiiilleel, whu looked up to the ski- 
and cursed his fate. 

At this moii.eiit I tnw the ira iriftiu- 
pust us. " 

"0 Cud, J uiitlu li.ni. I,,... i, uovp.1 
had I heeded Noah's wiirnin- !" 

Then n mighty wave wi<i~ri over the 
rock and lificcl us off our fuel. All be- 
came darkness around me-jnd I have 
known but dnrkness ever since. 



Ihe ship's bell nwoke me. ; quickly 
arose, dressed, ,; U d Wl . tlt om upfln Jee] . 
^oine diirl; storm-clouds were disappear- 
ing on the horizon, nnd n red glow 
nnnnuiRed U„. L . 0111 i I1K uf ||„, sl|n 

."What a fearful storm we had last 
night, said my companion. 

••Indeed," 1 replied, "I have slept 
through it nil." 

At this moment the shining orb of the 
day rose m all its mujestv, and I added, 
■Hul wc have the promise of a glorious 
clay before us," 
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"Ben's a cup to cheer the old inaij .Van it help to fl,M hit /,rn,,' 



All these tiuj's I had «ot noticed u 
person I knew, neither bud I looked for 
my friends, for Indeed It would have 
seemed madness to expect to And niiy o 
them, hut at tills moment of the hrut;i 
struggles for the Inst retrent, I saw 
Emnlcel nt the same time ns he look- 
ed in}' «'"!■• K * * as nuickly by my bide, 
mid budlly enrried me up tu the top, 
which witii Rut like a tnlile, and nu 
spacious thnu it appeared from below. 

Only 11 few »f the great crowd Una 
followed (u thh PC« k i tue Privntiuns, 
terrors, mill e;ertions of the lout few 
days had l-ediccd their strength, nnd 
we* saw them licked off the rocks h.v 
the whitc-lippd billows. Tot wo wcri- 
the licisht of u house from their reach, 
and that foe seemed to hold out a hopi- 
which w:is .tlmost bright nfter the tcr 
rors which we had survived, for the 
wind lind calmed down aomewlmt. and 
the riiin semied to he leas Voluminous, 

At nightfall, drenched to the skin, 
hungry, feverish, shaking, trembling, uu 
spoiikablytired, wo— the Inst of n ini^, 
ty, gloriois, but wicked, race— slit hml 
died tog'ther like n herd of strayed 
slice])— aid such, indeed, we were. Our 
despair was too treat tor words ; cjs- 
cutly re crouched mid watched the 
horribh fnseiiitttion of dnnciug waters. 
rising, rising, rising, rising ! The rniii 
kept or, and the drops Tell with the weight 
of hanraera upon our blistered, swollen, 
mid Jroken skin. Sleep hud been a 
stiaDjer to us since our fljplit, nnd our 
eyeb.lls were burning like lire for Tin 
»'no of it. This lust long night seemed 
an .■toniily. Would dnwu ever eouie ': 
Wiild the rain eoiisc cie the waters 
replied our retrent V Was the fury or 
G.ri not yet spent 7 Perhaps the slglil 
ofour misery would appease His linger 
aid save us yet ? Oh, how hope eling^ 
t> life ! What n merciful gift even :> 
JulielcBH hupu is to ii perishing miiu i 

Dawn, if you can cull iho greyness or 

■ . f y . !i , u , dl ; ''"""' "' ,,,st ' W " !oQ k«!. 

nnd beheld the waters kail risen almost 
to the very edge ot the plateau on whir,, 
we stood, A heart-piercing shriek nn- 
nouiiccd the discovery. The scene which 
followed boesarR description. Hope wu* 
dead nov.-. With the new day the 
storm increased nnd lashed the waters 
into wild wnves, which soon came wash- 
ing over the rock. I clung desperutcly 
to Emalee Iwhu | ookl!d „„ lo hc *, . 
mid cursed his fait. 

At this moment I saw the .rs irlftiu™ 
past us. " 

"O God, J might have 1 1, u.vpfi 

had I heeded Noah's warning !» 

Then n mighty ware uun.d over foe 
rock and lifted us off our feet Alt lie- 
ratne darkness around me-and I have 
known but darkness ever since. 

The ship'K bell awoke me. ! tiuickly 
arose, dressed, and went out upon deck, 
some dark storm-clouds were disappear- 
ing on the horizon, nnd a red glow 
announced the coining of the sun 

•"JY!"."* ", tonrfu l "form we had' lout 
night, said my companion. 

Indeed," I replied, "T have slour 

through it all." ° SlC1,t 

At this moment the shining orli of the 

day rose in all its majesty, and 1 added, 

Din we have Hie promise of a glorious 
day before ub." 
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i. \ow^-pa"jful, 
•>•■ i\ all!°IHe has 



Prologue. 

THE twilight of an eventful < 
falleu, hut within the court! 
soul there is no evening 
The earthijuaUe of eonviet 
wakeuiug has rocked its 
lions, Lhe radiance of celesliiil 
tins gilded its horizon, and in 
nmntled, yet newly-adorned Y 
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not so s^ i, c oppressed with the ques- 
tion. An truly saved, or mil I not 1 

TUIij iUL.— I do not know how I 
trusted, had never believed Him be- 
fore, huome voiM , W i t hin me bade 
me placiy Q ][ j u HJB h nil( ] Bi an(] tll> 
1 did— niought I did, 

TJOUV-Tlicre, perhaps, lies the 
toot of Whole evil. Oould you sweni 
to nn nlite surrender ? You were too 
agitated a oiilm handing over. What 
did you Him ? Your sins ? Wh.\ 
your niiy would not serve to count 
"""" «nh>'i in tliomrht, word, an< 



with every revelation, \ 

"Lord, tnke it, cleans* 

done it. I-Ialleliijnli ! l\ani:|S 

CELB&TlAVjtIlbjRi " 
Begone, unbelief.' my Savmirisi^a'^ 
And for my relief wiU surly amSri 
By prayer let me mrettle an fls ,3>i*fi>™— 
w*th Vhrist tn the nemel I title ai Sttterm. 

FAITH— Aye, prny nth iM youi 
heart, nud all the time, yo>wilJliwe the 
lefif; to listen lo the a^gcrffaw of 
unhclief. 

DOUBT— AH this is ve T -ffai, but 
what about to-inorrow ? \ 

FAlTli.— "Suuicieut unit the day is 
the evil thereof." Surely ff ( Ww has 
said, "As thy days thy stfcngtli shall 
he," will rcuew the grace «th fcraoi 
row's need. \ =■> 

DOUBT. — You made som^ sweepig 
promises when you were on liur iuiaW 
just now. Are you prepareato ciurj 
them out ? Are you still rcslved "rt 
resigning your present situntici? V 

THE 'SOUL.— I nm. Its fosperitj 
depended too much upon dishfflsty foi 
me to remain in it. Once mjtsangec 
life and principles are made lawn 1 
shall Bcnrcely need to give aofe._J 
havn h™- •• - - m 



CELESTIAL COOIR : 
Tl<r J.iViJj: ifitlioiti barn and alorehouef are fed, 
f-Viuii (linn If! it* Iron) to (met for our tirewi; 
HIh aduu. Kliat is jilting, iliall ne'er be denied, 
S» Imii <ii '!i* jcrilfcn— The Lnri icill provide. , 

Til K KOUL.— What have I been saved 
from V I see now that the dishoueaty 
whieh f practised, at the bidding of my 
employer, I should soou have practised 
in my own. The meshes of deception 
were ulreiidv around me. Oh, it U 
worth any tfacritieo to be Treed from slu 

DOl'BT.— Have yuu really doue witl 
it V How cui; you make sure that the 
ro"!s nt' bitterness hnve been removed ? 
Simii you never feel another inciiuatiou 
mvards i-in '.' Why, then, this fear 
which ynu feel about facing your work- 
males itHiiorrou' ? Why, then, this 
■iit-ri-t hope that you will not, after all. 
be culled to put the Hardest of your 
i-nmverntiou vows into practise ? 

TI11C SOUL.— Oh, echo of my darker 
self, what if I tiud these iniquities with- 
in me '! I have to face the scorn of my 
old companions, the cold realities of n 
separate stand, the unfamiliar opponents 
on my new path— how can I wage this 
outward war if an inward bnttle should 
engage mo '.' How can I overthrow the 
enemy ir lie assail me in the citadel of 
ray own heart ? 

FAITH.— "When the enemy shall com. 
in like a Hood, the Spirit of the Lord 
shall lift up n standard ngainst him." Nn 
man lights a bnttle for right single-hand- 
ed— he has the infinities of power on his 
side. Me Who has cleaused is almighty 
in keep what you have committed to Hiiu 
against that doy, When you bear thi 
whisper o£ temptation, reach out j'our 
baud and Iny hold of the grace which 
will give you victory every 



lim 



CXLBSTIA.L CUOIR .- 




Surrounded by a ftost of foes. 

Stormed by a hoel of foe* leithin, 
JVor emilt tojUe, nor glronff Co opymte, 

.Smy/c ^wi,Hli Ji^ii, ±r^ ££?£&, Sftd^in ; 

Single, yet undismayed I am, 
I dare beliave in Jem? name. 

DOUBT— But what if you 
do not feel sin until it is within 
your heart ? Can God keep 
you when you do not think 'I 

FAITH.— Return no answer 
to a suggestion which gives the 
lie to tbe promises of God to 
"keep from falling," and 
"save to the uttermost," hut 
rather exert the faith which 
makes these promises your own. 
Where you do not sec tin: 
threatening danger your Guide 
will he your Guard nnd bring 
you tbroiieb. 

DOUBT.— Still, olthongh you 
may fully expect to be kept, 
would it not hc well to wait 
until yon hnve proved yourself 
before testifying to so great a 
chnnge ns wrought in you ? Is 
not this resolve to publicly con- 
fess Christ this very dny uuder 
tile Flag of the iSnlvatiou Army 
a rather rash conclusion ? 

FAITH. — Confessiop Is 
necessary to tbe retention of 
yonr salvation— you must not 
delay it. God, Who has saved you, will 
help you to avow the change, nnd will 
also enahlc you to substantiate your 
avowni. 

THE SOUL.— I will make it in His 
strength, aud cliuch it hy at once re- 
cruiting in the ranks to which I feel He 
bus culled me. 

DOUBT. — It might have heen well to 
have taken more consideration before 
taking this step. Why should yon biuu 
yourself so soon to an organization whose 
principles nre founded on self-sacriQce 
nnd separation from the world ? Will 
tiey not make heavier demands upon 
you than yon arc able to meet ? 

FAITH.— Not hearier tbnn His love 
enlls for. Embrace the Cross now, and 
trust His grace to keep you to it. 

DOUBT.— There is scarcely a fnmilinr 
face nmougBt those with whom your lot 
will be east. You cannot live without 
eompnnions. Surely you need not let 
slip the old friends so easily, for new 
or none. Are your sensitive nerves fitted 
for the coarse crowds amongst whom 
yonr future worlt must lie 1 Can you 
endure the ridicule which fulls upon the 
oraise- worthy but peculiar uniform ? 
""> not the mavches and knee-drills be 

-<i for your strength ? 

. » -Do not anticipate the bitter- 

if*. ''ics that may be sweet 

' v f?.:?£ .- you. Looting at the 

vnown future is die' 



^sas^f^:?--: 
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g pHiwr.^ . SALVATIONIST'S "Lome 
JT W« ^1 corps" is among the snc- 
m ?-Jt .J 1kJ thiu BS of his lire. 
E\ J^fcg Just as iu tllc nulurnl 
W Jf 4 world, the people, cireum- 

S^j^jtfji stances, and places which 
Tffi*aB***^ _ aro identified with one's 
early youth hold a place distinctively 
their own in the recollection, so do?s a 
Salvationist cherish nntl revere every 
memory nttendnnt upon that wonderful 
period iu his life when the light of 
Heaven shone into his soul, aud through 
faith in the Blood of the Lamb slsin 
from the foundation of the world, he 
stepped into the joyous liherty of the 
uew ■ hirth. 



,,,., „- necessarily in years, 
. T^ili of service, mny he looted 
".orps/eterans, outlines relish 
n P° n '' a o/the history of the corpjj 
th *. Ty lirfe helped to milter, uud tu 
wmo ,1s/C which they have plnyed 
u !«'»' / s P lr 'tunl parent, helping 
tno r„ ifcgh places in their career, 
wholesome advice, when 



•ithwj 



the "piece dc resistance" ofj s s tor.v. 
we shall be struck with the f.thnt, In 
appen rauee, hut one of the . looks 
anything like patriorclinl. Tbt rotl]01 
from the grey of his hnir aou „r 
two furrows ploughed by thc^ u ot 
Time through his otherwise tsing 
countenance, we should judge 10 pj, gut 
sixty or sixty-five years, of agM the 
fraternal parent of Major Bant.]?. 
Stebbins, the oilicor with UicM u g 
face sitting opposite, aud over n« a,,, 
glancing solicitously across the t He, ,„ 
if anxious to servo- his father i a, 
way possible. On the Major s r u st. 
Ensign George Unrtwell, a heal .-tool, 
ing Field Ollleor with a new uforin 
on, which had been bought, pi for. 
und presented to the Ensign a i days 



', f safcd self-opinion, which, alas : before by his old associates at 



?' im /proved the undoing of thi 
■%ii4 spiritual ha be. At such 
~\i\a delight to listen to the nar- 
-.L-ipit nt his feet and absorh the 
» Li of his story. 
"vl .[ling a stray glance across tli- 

1U ' 4l. n t^^L-llmn,.... A # 4-1. - «..., 



t(bfc 



the physiognomy of the five 



"^fji whose personality will form 



neiore ny ins* *»» naou^«»-« -;- 
to-tum Ten iijul Coffee Einporitu where 
long ago, George had served hnuk- 
koeper. aud was still held in th ighcKt 
esteem. George's lasl corps wa well 
known "bnrd go," and his ol< mms, 
hearing this, had paid in ii fiiim lonej 
to the local corps officer for a : i 
span uniform, as before menti 



I. 



Oiitie Ma jcir's left sat C.-tpf. William 
Biifs, a betu'ded 'ollleor, whoso tcmpei 
ed lush and otherwise sobered mirth 
sugpts a close ncouniuluiice with tin 
senu side of lite. Our assumption Is 
eorrt. William was once a depraved 
procnl, anil since his conversion has 
eoiurnted his remaining energies to 
the Jvntion of olhcr prodigals. He ha* 
furime years been nn officer iu the 
Socj Work. 

Aittle distance back, in n roeking- 
clin: reclines n lining swarthy-faced, 
Ihoo nervous-looking, lirotlier, whose 
Iniijd speech nud general npponrnm-o 
protms the debilitated scini-iuvulid. 
He Cniiliiln 1'nyii Hnyn, oIIiitwIkc 
Too nn olllcer from the Indian field, 
nt fent on sick-htivc. The ninti-onlv 
ladjlting b.r the liresiiie is Mrs. Stoli 
binl' .Mmlier," a penileiit form Ser- 
Bcalnt the Ioc.il corps, and of the 
Iwdmnger women, bolli in uniform, 
oitcjher uiimnrricd daughter, mid l!n 
othcier (linigliter-iii-lnw, (lie wife u, 
tlio jor. 

Tinen, willi tin' one exception of tin- 
Mnj fitlltcr. lire eacli about (lie Bam. 



iigc, ju»t e/>sEing j 
one might appose, o 
Yet ench \l in the fi 
in SnlviltOn Army [ 
hotli so.Hicrahip at 
terms extend back 
to the commencemi 
Jimsecville, of whic 
Hie nrst recruits, 
pons, under similar i 
dissoluble bond of 
hound the enrly coi 
rind to the home co 
/ A compact had b 
J ihe time the first 1 
fuiewclleil from the ' 
[lie comradeship sin 
furloughs being no a 
when possible, two o: 
home together. It l 
Christmnstide, and 
might call "good In 
prefer to think wn 
ordering, it bad heei 
(hem all — even lln- 
from India— in meet i 
rejoicing. . . 
It !k the eve of C. 



THE SOOL BETWEEN 

DOUBT AND FATTH, 

(Continued from page If).) 

exhibition of yourself on the plntforui. 
You are not suited for n public life. The 
wickedness ul the world is too clever for 
yon to cope with, its reasoning too subtle 
for your sincere, but simple nrgumeuts 
to meet. Not all are called to seek the 
lost in this unconventional manner. 

THE SOUL. I begin to realize the 
tremendous task I was about to put 
my band to. Kntfior thnn make a fail- 
ure I would draw hack before committing 
myself. 

FAITH— You have done so already. 
God lin ■ said. "If any soul draw back 
My soul shall find no pleasure in him." 
mid, in spirit, your hand has alrendy 
been put to the plough. Tliose whom j 
He enlls He also qualifies. You do not I 
feel more retiring thnn Moses, more un- ; 
holy thnn Isninh, more humble than 
Jeremiah. Their God is fours, and Hi 
hilys, "Re not afraid for their fnccs." "I 
will uphold thee with My counsel." 
"Faithful is He which enlleth you. Who 
also will do it." 

CELESTIAL CB.OIR : 
TliUJb of thorn blret men vf /btfJk, 

Hezcr ifiw up ; 
Who TMWtal iiuio ilccf/i, 

Sever give up! 
IFrtA icAat/ortiliMif tluu dtVrf, 
" Jfone but Chritt 1" the maTturs tritit ; 
Our* is wt the etrotiQw Bide, 

Jlever girt up .' 

TMJil SOUL.— Oh, blessed Faith, that 
nerves my heart to go on. 'Twas but the 
fenr of not realizing God's high purpose? 
concerning me that made me hesitate, 
br.t a!! that is gone now. The fear of 
shame is lost in the weight of privilege 
that is mine. How favored am I to be 
God's ambassador to the lost. I look 
forward to my new life with trust and 
ioy. 

DOUBT.— And yet that life muut end 
No mutter how hot your zeal, you can- 
not keep np steam for ever. Yon will 
not find it so easy to retain n buoynni 
trust when health Begins to droop, and 
the cold Hhudow of the tomb falls upon | 
your efforts. Tho hard toil nud hardship " 
to which j-ou ore giving yonrself wilt 
hasten the toneb of Death's iey ringers. 

FAITH.-He will not cnll you ticfor. 
your work is done. Do not live in drci 
of a conquered foe. He Who has given 
you living grace will not deny you grnci 
to die— and die victorious. 

THE SOUL.-Loug or short, my J-fo 
shnll be His. 




I™Z3EjS 



w 'itt^ri2S"«»/ 
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I JIuj.ir'o loft sat Cnpt. William 

■i ben-dcd'oMcer, whose teunwi 

gh iiihI otherwise sobered wlnh 

ts n close nciiuutntniicc with tin 

aide ot life. Our assumption 5s 
William was once a depraved 
il nntl since his conversion lias 
rn'tcil liis rciiiii'miiiR onerjjlcs to 
vntion of other prodigals. He ha- 
n, e years been n" ""leer in the 

TVorti. 

Ltlc distance buck, i» o rocking- 

rcclini'H a rather .swnrthy-f.-iced, 
nervmis-lookiiig. brother, whose 
] speech nml ueiii>rn.i appearance 
ms the debilitated Kciui-iiiYiilid. 
CniiiHiu Y«.va llnyii. "thorwtso 
i mi olilcer from the Indian field, 
pont on sick-leave. The matronly 
villus l»" H"-- '"<■*"»' ,B ; I,a - S ' rf> 
(• Mother" n P'"""™ 1 ronn Sor ~ 
Lit (he loe.il corps, and of the 
Lnzcr women, both in uniform. 
>!her unmarried daughter, and tin 
tier (IniiRliU'r-iii-liiM-, the wifo o. 
t ijor. 

Hnrii. willi Ilic one exception of the 
ij fiitlicr, lire eneli about the snm- 



urn; just eyeing the meridian or lhv svitb. the esiepttwi or the invalid and th- 

one might j4PPOse, and not he far wrotiR. Major's W/te, whose young babe kept 

iet eneli V > n tuL> £«'leBt sense u veteran her at hoiie, hail celebrated the birthday 

in Salruton Army service ; inclusive of ot our Lord mid Suvionr in true Snlvn- 

hoth sojflierahip and ofllcersbip, their tionist fashion— by n rousing, yet tncl- 

leimti extend back some fifteen yearn, lowing, .Imcc-drlll and siiecial holiness 

to th© commencement of the work in niectfiW after which the Christmas 

.Timscuvillc, of which they were lmimiK dinner Jiad been e.iten, and an hour or 

the first recruits. As frequently bup two s/eut in taking good ehecr to the 

iiens, under similar elrcunistaneen, nn in- poor /id sorrowful. It was now eveu- 

diwaoluhlc bond of comradeship firmly log, »nd three hours, or thereabout, re 

bound the early converts to eneli other limiA'd before bedtime. How Bhould it 

and to the home corps, lie /pent ? "Sinning," suggested some- 

/ A compact had been entered into ni lop, wlileb wmk followed by a chorus 

/the time the first batch of Candidates of/voieeR shouting, "War memories? 

/fiirewclleu from the Training Home, thai the one who hud" proposed singing 

the comradeship should be (maintained, paired the ptiint, mid it was decided that 

' furloughs bciug no arranged hk to brine, p n ' :i > should give a U-atiuinny nnder the 

when possible, two or more of (lie friends /hemline : 

home together. It was now the blessed / 

K 1 el ' V w- "TJX/ My Most Notable Christmas on the 

prefer to think wn« the Lord's own 
ordering, it had been found passible W - 
them nil— even I lie liiis»imiary «iflli'*r 
from India— lo meet together in prayerful 
rejoicing. « » • • 
It Is the eve of Christmas Day. All. 



EHSUHi HARtWIU.'8 8T0AY- 

"Well, comrades, I 



will net <■» 
third Christn; 



Salvation Army Battlefield. 



After a few moments spent in deep 
ihnught, the Husign arose, and spoke ns 
folliiWH : 



"Well, comrades, 1 wi 
starter. It wus my thiru uu™ •""• 
an a commiBSioiica officer. I was sta- 
tioned at the town of G— . Wc bad 
started well at the early knee-drill, and 
felt God blessedly near in the consecra- 
tion meeting whieh followed. Things 
were shaping beautifully for a wood night 
meeting, whieh I felt could be safely 
left in the Lieutenants charge, ac 
eompaniod by the Scrgt.-Major, I went 
off to the outpost, some five mileK dis- 
tant. At thia outpost n brutal and un- 
provoked murder had taken place some 
three months before, and was stilt tlie 
principal topic of conversation amonE 
the villagers. The murderer was a 
u-ell-liitowii character by the imme ol 

M , n erimin ally-inclined semi-lunatic, 

who had as his lieutenants a B=ing or,, 
s.une hnlf-doxeii younit fellows of vm 
imis propensities, who had long been 
terror of the town. This sang atteni 
(he Army meeting frmiiiently, cans 
ennsidernble nimoyanee tn the pea( 
disposed anions the audience, 
victim of tlie murder was a lusty 



L 




,.„. ;, 'Eviction, who 

-"'»'"f! eJ,n>;: ■" '•''"' n,lG was a 

^ti,,;,!;;'" """' "I the rights 

T and Ius '....f.^' ;,'"^ Po-rtlenlnr ^1 

(oyinj; In J,,. I'';" , ,,<l uycu csjieeijillj- 

HJJdw rcnii,,, ;;.:•■*■ ,»»«'•«'«» the 

» champion e .-iii», \t ^ aK ,' U1 -' ""ittev. 

r 'ushe,i bin, dou ,s„i "'" '"nding aud 

comrades po£?£uf u 7ff ° C «--<"»b. the 

"ecu madc , wli ™ ™ the error that l.uG 

"touted by btovg:™ 1 * l .°" w«day 

| was approach^ ™f ''"<!« ,r. M— i 
Plained i a n Christ «u„ " ? mtltt «- «• 
™™ 8(! glare in S ' kG Wanner, but th t 

f'»ter ibat the u^ " h ilv , n '«» night. 
J-ut of the (mij * n " V iu 'n'd put him 
L"M«I. with a horriwe i UU v ', k * U[i in thi 

g»«. from W i3S £ b S2 , ? , rK t,, ° iu W« 

"294-PMhod tte nff^rt J"* 1M rather 
^ Christmas uf ff (,M» At Hle meeting 
I s ean ft tut 3w „i c va , s P'^cnt with 
fou„ une i ug t ^ d ££"£»•« u S . Af ^ 
#t>iujr of im,. - " ou Mietion a u<I nni- 

Me a S tarr f0 h Lme^ iMflior a ^ i 

Pout hair wrhotuetCw" 7 ' about 
f 0UlJ 01 men holS 1 i d S™ , ". w e Passed a 
fa great oak tree fe- ,n thc ' <""><!<! 

'lUdred yni . rts e ™f scarcely gone e 
■«& ftfehttW j- e „ b u ^'""rt them, 
.inches and Siouv i, w . oraj y of Co- 
if' With „ Xm'mxS?* d ™* »Mn 

F»« no t.me)V c too b\ °^|; «<« th er6 
i (A hreuth of r,.ii„r I °" r ucc '3- 

hxsf^^sa.^ b "° ke the 

juce being nn oai™, Y U d" T le or au ^ ^ 
farther 1 did ^'"f.. 1 am not auri . 
t'ctimstuuces. still r h . ,ne undtr "«' 
f "•« old proverb^ ' £0t a lrcsh Mm 

hat to ut XpSS rT r " c1 ^ knew 

f-'lief, however we ™,L , """"eutnrj. 
^uiug tail in X „ W ^ ?. Ur ""'"■'ker' 
N tightly rtMni^tCfit w„ d l r , cctiuu - 
far of the Inhawfante or «* B thcou Z h 
fottaw. we hagfS™ « Ul ? nenr-hy 
fehibored the s^^ '^ «?<>r, and 
JRure from aa u '~. 3 " « white-robe. i 

k for the Dro-piTro l S^? " jiflt0ki ^ ' ' 

foiec whether th« „„„.. 1U n "ervoub 
he house n the ™? ,U ^. tio11 ™ ™ 
K dear old f ripn(1 ; £ * a0l « , u r B tor,l v 
^'er of Sergt. L—Li'V',.'*" "f-d fa. 
Pur explanations were \. nt L, , c '»tP08t, 
"it we Were able to m ^' lu y <,berent . 

fuieh had scut our tZL aa '" e tni " 
"to cternitv . ■»„ "Ltf ™ or )'n>te« 
fchnree over tfi« to bee ^, W ffis Qn ' 

friends, W v«„ ( | „t wll nlntd ^ mn. 
(To be wntinoed.) 
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Christmas! Presents. 



By TKEKCHlf SECRETARY, 



TIOING to, have a Ohrif I ibiuk it would be jnst tlio thing. Here 
•I mas Tree, did you sa# ,C ,; G : 

Well, not .exactly, » ' ' . . heboid, I stand at tbe door and 

- - " ™"" k /. lf n" 3 " *? aa boar M J - voicp . ""J 

and will sup with him, and he with Me." 

„,_ ^„_ „.„- n ,f ni " ou f J'ke yon to accept thnt invlt- 

mattor very much, for it is the rt ""™- « is just what you require, anil 
ents we are after. It cannot be AC *"<- Q an "ouor ! Jesus prepares the feast, 
that n large majority of people arc. £ iou °P cn the door, 
fond of presents. The renders o\ e 
Cry are not excepted, and nre ion 1( 
look-out for some uioe presents./ Itj,' 




kind of\a Salv 
Christmas Tree, ew 
it Is not a real tr^c.j 
don't think thaj * 



u open the door. 
ct, ! " r Se n uniber of our Christmas 17.11- 

nee y d tn'"^ ^ be soldicrs - * "«n't 
.uu™. *m. = UU1C u . t <r ^.t-^,,,0.; -,, „„ "1° ' nv * e you to the supper, you 
great pleasure to me to remember \. r> ?. e<ui - v ™ er °. as you often say, 'The 
this Christmas time and offer you eo. ,,„ " c . is everlasting love." Salvntiouisls 
valuable gifts. Now then, -how many : ""- numun, aud like presents, llefore 
U9 are there? Forty thousand Wi f°" were saved, and pride reigned with- 
Crys printed. We are safe in saying < '„,. J0 " 'I?.™ s omethin S that made yon 
un average eneh Cry will be read. 1 '™. Prettier than you really were, 
five different persons, therefore 01 * Ill,ei ' l *od, yon nre delivered from that 
Christmas War Cry family ia ahoi * nre - jour present must be a nseful 
two hundred thousand— quite a large" ■ ,10t exactly ornamental— something 
family. I think I hear someone saying, 
"It will be no small matter to find 
presents for this tremeudous crowd." 1 
admit it is n large contract ; however, 
we must have courage and do our best. 
Our presents, first of all, must be whal j 
we most need and will do us the most • 
good. Yon say, "Put in a little beauty.' j 
Yes, to he sure, they will come up to tbi : 
expectation of the moat fiislidious critic. 
In our CliriBtmns War Cry family there 
nre n large nnmber who nre not con- 
verted, in a state of spiritual starvation 
unless something knpp"iiE. No happy 
Christmas for them ; they have u sor- 
rowful heart, an uneasy conscience, and ; 
an aching void that the world has n\*. 
filled. 

What present would you like ? How 
would an invitation to a supper suit you? 



ness ; and your feet slmd wits the pre 
pnriitloii of the Gospel of pea*; ntiiive 
nil, t liking the shield of faith, therewith 
ye shall be able to quench the fitry dnris 
of the wieked. And hike Hie lidmet of 
salvation aud the sword of llie Spirit, 
which Is the word of God." 

Jnst exactly what you need for -icily 
service. Such n roconiuicudiiliuii li the 
religion of Jesus Christ ; think cf it. 
righteousness and truth. These iirc'Hicli 
rure garments, long since pone out of 
general use uud called old-fash ionwl. 
Never mind, they wear wen : in l"n«, 
never wear nut, and the longer yoi 
wear them the better they Innk. The 
snlvntion helmet on tbe head corresponds 
with the pence shoes on the feet. Til- ' 
whole uniform blends. Soldiery, put it 
on, keep it on, light with it on, die ivil 
it on ! 

A certain portion of our family are 
spiritually aide, not in the thick of ill. 
light. You say you think you btloiijr tn 
tJou. but are uot regular lighters. I am 
sorry for this. You won Id have looked 
very well in one of these suits of uni- 
form, and besides this, (here \ra« one 
for you. I know you say you are weak 
and feehle— I presume a kind nf - -~ 



'JIM, YOU'LL COME Wj 

(Continued fiam page it, j 



at another of painful silence in w 

paraphernalia of a criminal trial v 

Sitting behind a long table, there ' 

of magistrates whose faces wore i 

presston of condemnation and pit 

ally biting their nails, or raising 

brows as though exceptionally per 

classes and kinds of people cor 

throng which filled every avai 

in the long room. There were his 

sat on window ledges, or stood 

groups, and who, now and again, 

calls of " Order in the, court," sliru 

up, Jim." There were some of the 

inent of tha town trades-pec 

up the front seats, whose prese 

no little surprise; there was j 

-keeper — his corpulent form figui 

in the row of witnesses. 1 

will be wanted again in a Higher ( 

he will stand a single defendant 

thousand plaintiffs. There was 

women and girls who had a great 

of how they knew it would come 

what a fool Kitty had been not tc 

There was his old employer, who 

declared: "Jim was the best hand 

took to the drink," and there \v 

Jovis, whose face and exclamati< 

\Tit(ier time would have been com 

contradictory expressions of bot 

minute she condemned him, the nex 

at thosie who witnessed against j 

minute the blamed the girl who lov| 

next shfe would mop up her tears ^ 

world w^puld be a good lot better w 

such lovk Then there was the pitia| 

of the w^fe herself. Her face, with 

* lnemeht, stood out in tin; ruins 

s, while its woe-bestricken exprej 

•tified her as the wife of a murd 

it all, although his eyes wcr| 

the one whom, immediately ol 

■y found without seeking. It wa 

a of long long, ago, but aged bj 

tered with despair, and crushed i 

\ shudder and a groan goes all tj 

rt like the moan of a midnight j 

passing of the shadow of del 

' "diet was " Guilty," The; 

pronounced it with no | 



11 ar Cry family is 200,000. ...... r , 

to the returns of df-ulliv, a h,Vy .,'-, * 
thonsnnd die annually, therefeL , ,'"" 
licit Christmas about 4.000 ouO ,h 
200,000 will have passed f ron° % *'.* 
eternity. It is uot everyone UV t '' 
an opportunity of addressing 4 0l»i 
sons who, before twelve months £refci " 
<d, will he called from time iutoT.L - ' 
It is ii very solemn thing to r— > V 
the death-bed of one person, nT"„,'-' 
we nre about to part with 4,0(1.1 \,1,, 
snd you s,,y. Yes, very sa d. i r „\ 
that large number are not nmo . t " i '. 
Blood-washed throng. We mi ir 

If this was assured wo should, , "V 
liappy family. -. n 

The quostion now arises Wl-— j > 
most need ? It j 3 to bo hoped 'T 
>>vc seltled (he most iinporl.it c f 1 
Vrt, of your life, the salvation of ', . 
wil. J«*t think, thb h tbe Iwtar. 
ni* you are S oing to spend on e , • 
5oi are saved, did you sav •» p 
(.ol for it. ],,!,„ so glad you a "ro ti.', '■ 
jwr place in « le front ,: | , nk!t ° f l ■ 
Wing host. Blessed be Ood for e, 
Jow m.T ,t will be to die nghti 11K in ',.: 
«n llus is y,,| Ir | Il!if C | ]r 
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By COLONEL HOLLAND. 
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BAB CANADIAN CRT, 
I have been asked to 
write something Tor your 
^ Christmas pages, ant] I 
' cnnnot find ci better theme 
tlniri nu nerount of the im- 
portant advances Ihitl lioiv 
taken place iu the United 
Slates during Lilt: three years that Imve 
elapsed since I said good-hye to the com- 
rades in the Land of ilie Maple i.eur. 

Of course you are aware thut. ]usi 
prior lo the time or my transfer, the 
work here passed thruiiRli n period of 
very severe Win], hut it came through 
triumphantly und was round "not want- 
ing." For honest toil und perseverance 
in the work of savins souls, even when 
in the crucible!! of nfHiciiou or persecu- 
tion, it is hard to find the equal of the 
Salvationist iu whatever capacity you 
nniy happen to lind him. The Army 
here not only held its own during IIil- 
period referred to, nnd since, but has 
demonstrated remarkable capacity fur de- 
velopment nnd cxptiusiou. This v.':!l he 
understood when I say that in the de- 
partment of wiiith lit present I have 
chnrge. some iU Soeinl iiiatitm inns have 
been opened, with a weekly Bleeping 
capacity for 4,000 persons. These in- 
stitutions embrnce almost every pliuse ot 
Social Reform Work, and include RfScue 
Homes for women. Food and Shelter 
Depots for men, Salvage Brigades for 
out-of-works, and, iu addition, three 
Fiirni Colonies have been organized and 
some two hundred persons have hceu 
located thereon. Without referring to 
the expense incurred in the other de- 
partments mentioned, the amount re- 
presented ir. the Sse':;;l extension r.:or.e 
is no less than one hundred nnd fifty 
thousand dollars. 

It is hard to convey a correct appre- 
hension of the work accomplished from 
the recital of mere words or figures. J 
wish 1 eould take my renders from in- 
stitution to institution t!:;:t they might 
see ror themselves the wonderful work 
that has been accomplished. This, as 
you will know, has not been without an 
exceedingly large amount <>I Self-Dcnitil 
on the part of the large number of con- 
secrated ollleers, each of whom, working 
in their own particular sphere, like the 
works of a clock, have assisted In the 
development of a misery ^tripping ma- 
chine, which is jniirvc'ilou^ in its extent 
and efficiency. 

Of course, Commander and Consul 
Booth.Tueker have been radiantly hrighl 
centres of this eonstellntitu of workers, 
and it is only their ability in devising 
ways and means, their heroic example, 
and" their Influence, that, under the 
gotid blessing ot God, have imiue pussible 
such an accomplishment. God bless our 
American leaders ! 

Then, the Army is endorsed by a larg- 
er number of the influential thnn -ever 
before. Indeed, its friends by tens 0! 
thousands can be counted, from Ilie 
President in the White House, to the 
merchant in his store, or the minister in 
his pnlpit. All this gives the Army an 
nmonnt of influence and prestiys which 
it could not obtain otherwise. We are 
bccoiiiiug an increasingly acknowledged 
factor in the welfare of the country. At 
the present moment pictures of all our 
Social iistitutions are being prepared at 
the special request of tlic Government 
lcpieienliitires us an i-iliihil for Lhe 
great I'nris Exposition which is to he 
held nest yonr. On the same occasion 
Kteriopticnlly illustrated leetuics on the 
Army's Social Wort will he given re- 
gularly by the Exposition Representa- 
tive of the Washington administration. 
So far ns I know, this i? the first time 
in history that such a thing has taken 
place. 

There is much more that I would like 
to tetl you, but I suppose I may consider 
myself fortunate if a pluce in your pases 
can be found ror as much as I have nl- 
rendy written. 

In closing, however. I must tell you 
that the Canadian officers now lighting 
under the Stars: and Stripes nre dis- 



tinguishing themselves in all the charac- 
teristics of successful ouleershin and are 
proving themselves n great credit to the 
country from whence they eame. Pro- 
minently amongst thcin I must mention: 

Brigadier Stephen Marshall, now the 
Army's chier representative iu the 
Northern Tuelne Division. 

Rrigndier Melntyrc occupies n similnr 



Major George Wood la now on his 
way from Southern California to take 
up the duties of General -Secretary for 
the Ohio and Kentucky Division. 

Brigadier Streeton is resident mnnncer 
of the Army's most important Colony, in 
Colorado. 

Brigadier Scott, recently returned from 
England, hns nssuined the direction of 
the New Jersey Chief Division. 

Stnfl-Capt. Connett has been appointed 
Divisional Social Supcriiiteudeut iu Cali- 
fornia, 

Stnff-Capt. Watson is Seetionnl Ofllcer 
in Utah. 

Staff-Capt. Hunter is Sectional Officer 
in Cleveland, Ohio. 

Staff-Capt. T, Adams is D. O. ot a 
new and important District in Western 
Penn. 

Staff-Capt. A. Miles, a Barrie convert, 
holds the fort at Watcrbury, Conn. 
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COLONEL AND MRS. HOLLAND. 

National Social Swretaiy. New Yotlt Ksti^-il Headquarter 



Our flsnsrkan Ed^or's Opinion of Our Torraec Cbltt Secretary 



ONLY a lud f A derk in n mitt, ntarly fificm yn.-irs ajro, Colonel Holland vvns invited 10 Le the 
Secretary lit one <)flhe Army divisional centres. The Colonel litis been deidinn larcoly in necm. 
tary^u lis ever yjnrc. He line borne resolutely nnd su ..-eel,* full)- ihc reliabilities lliht have corny 
witb many of tile must irmir>rtnm pillion,*; of this clmr.-vclcr the Army could giic him. 

J le i:. well known in the Array around tSte wurlil. He has climbed liy dint of lii; devotion and aliilily 
:«ml lidiiiitiilnlily from IiLJnc ilruminef in his llomu enrps tn that of Chief SGc-rclarychip. lie was 1'icld 
Siic'ml.iry once and Chief Secretary iwice in Cnimihi. Tn mir American readers and SalvtuiouUu he is 
J:m.wn ns ilie pushing, imlutatiKaJjlu pii-neer of the Sucial utul ColmiiKatTon work in this conntrv. Ht lias 
I-laced Ilie t'ulony u-urt on a yixid, solid liasis, nnd mrtv ha;i come 10 the Nadoaal Headquarters lonssumc 
the coniiiiand of tjoih [lit City Social and the Colonization worl; in the country. 

Til*- chief characteristics of ths Colonel arc: (a) Enerny— he ahvav* has it. (b) Svucm— he is a 
kylamiliL uurkcr, and tliercfore does many thinps well without the anpearMlcc of confusion, (c) He has 
ii big heart and a hindl)' spirit 1 one feels this instinctively v.-hsnever and wherever one meets lii in. td> lie 
has a mind that is clearly .spiritual, and «f an executive character 1 1.« »e v; , into tiiines. (e; Ke ' " ' 
« lu> at once command, anrf in-- m u_ :. „ u !.._... f.__. . .. h . , v ', 






. . , -- (0 Heisat holnenntlippialform; An address by tile C.iloncl 

■ ■ * h n lone; way to hear— is alw:iv--: full of !ok!c, ifathos, wit and xiliilosonhy ; he uses either of 

Ihi-sc (p attai!! his object, one ecjiially as n-ell as the oilier (e.) He is a wtll-stivcd, whnle-souled, sincere 
S.-ih'aTinnist ; ho feels (he neressiiy anil iili|iorlallce of tils cause, and makes nlhers feel it. 

When I asked him how he was in soul compared with hir, eKLCricncc whun lie «..uue into the Army, he 
said: "I have never hail the U].s and down* that some seem lo f,.,v.:. I have cine lo the place where it 
is easy to do ritihi, and this is my supreme ambition." 

Mrs. Hollat'd is kept at home considerably/ by domestic affairs and the needs of the little " Writings,' 
tail she is in spirit, ns she has ever been, one with her husband in ah bis etkiris, 

Success and blessing attend Colonet and Mrs, Holland and the great work tliey have ill hand. 

LliiUT.-CoL. BKEwajll, Editor New York "War Cry. 



position in Western New York, and in 
sigiuiliidTi£ his presence there by a rapid 
development of the Social Work. 

Brigadier ,T. Addie, one of Canada's 
pioneer oiliccrs, bits just gone to Kansas 
Cil.v as the leader of our forces In 
Kaunas and Texns. 

Major Lndffatc, another vet-nin, is in 
ehntBC of the Candidates' Department at. 
the National Centre. 

Major John Cousins is A. Jl. C, for 
Eastern New York and h maltinf: his 
influence felt in the onward mnrch of 
his rvvmmnnd. 



Adjt. Maltby and wife (nee Nellie 
Banks) are at Jamestown, N. Y. 

Staff-Capt. B. White is at Worcester. 
Mafts. 

Adjt. Rut eta is stiil chief builder in 
New York. 

Adjt. Palmer presides over a iiesctie 
Home in New York City. 

Ensign Lightowler, who went to India, 
is at Worthingron, Minnesota. 

And Ensign Soderlmlni holds tin- foil 
in the Swedish work at Brooklyn, N. Y. 

More anou. 




A PIONEER 

CHRISTMAS, 

By MOSES MOSSBACK. 

Mlt &b t CM uayhor, tell us about ther 
ffl iP time wen yer fust setteld in 
fH this kountry o* ours," sez I to 

ii _ an old frend ov mine 'tother 

~ "1 don't mind of I do," sez 

he. "Why, times is so changed thet it 
seaines jest like a dream tei- think ov 
wnt we went threw in the aid daze. I 
reiueinhur the time won we fust setteld 
tip north, wo ad ter go too hundred 
miles ter pit thar, an it tuk us five daze 
ter do it, an wen we gets thar it wus 
uuthin but hush. 

"We hilt a shanty ov logs, went ter 
work nn cut down ther trees, an inude 
u clearin ; burnt the logs, as wood was 
no price then, nad sowed ther grune we'd 
bro't with us. Then we went over it 
with a tree crutch thet ad a fue pegs 
druv inter it. This jest kivereil it up 
with dirt, an I tell yer it grew like twiv 
sixty in ther virgin soil." 

"How did yet get thor grnue turned 
inter flour V" 

"Why, we used ter thresh it with n 
Mail and curry it on our backs ter the 
mil. Thet puts me in mind <iv flu- lim<- 
ralher tuk two bushel and a hair, an 
starter ter the mil nine miles away. 
Wen 'e gets within a mile ov ther pluce 
a nnybor sees im, an scz, 

" 'Good morniu, .Tosh !' 

" 'Oil, coin ter mi!,' se^ father. 

" 'How's nl ther folks at oine ?' 

" 'Two hushel and a half.' 

" 'Au how's Betsy V 

" 'Pretty heavy, I can tell yer.' 

"Ov course father wttss pretty deaf, an 
wen Sum told us about it wc guyed the 
ole man, nn : e says, 

" 'Wall, ef yer ad ther same ter do, 
yer wud think 'e was talking about thet 
to,' " 

"How did yet get ther lumber Ter yer 
Door ?" kcz I. 

"Why, lots ov ther nayhors didn't bev 
a Door at all, 'cenling the hare ground. 
Bnt we got a floor ov planks. Thor was 
no mil ter get it at, so we jUt propped 
up a log, and won got underneath and 
tuthcr got ou a little platform nbove, an 
jest sawed lengthways by hnud till ther 
plunks were cut out. We used to level 
a lot ov ther timber with ther broad as." 

"What did yer geuroly do in ther 
winter time ?" 

"We used ter Bjilit rales, thrash grant 1 , 
not with yer new-l'nuglcd machines thet 
turn out yer 1,000 ter 1,500 a day, but 
jest twelve bushel a day. 

"Au wc used ter av loggiu bees, an go 
'nnting, ns there was lots ov game. We 
bed ter keep the doors propped up purty 
tite at nite, for the wolves used ter cum 
round and howl, an try to eel in, an the 
hears used ter get in the pig pen au take 
great chunks ov flesh out uv the pigs 
with their sharp claws. The deer was 
so hold too, sometimes theyed walk rile 
iuler the house." 

"Az this is so nere the season, tell us 
how yer spent Christmas." 

"Wal, I remeiubnr won Christmas wc 
went ter see a nnyhor ov oih-k, an we 
hitched up the ole mure, nn oft" we start- 
ed. Wen we got within a fue rods ov 
ther place, blest if ther ole thing didn't 
shy, an out we goes al ov n heap. An 
the ninre ran for ouic. The unyhor's 
boys keui and elped ns ni> with our stuff, 
an then went nrter ther orse. Shc'ad 
got coit on a stump fsuuibow, bnt ther 
boys got her Lack an we got ome ngain 
safe. 

"There was lots ot wild tnrkeys run- 
ning nrouud then, au sometimes we'd 
hev one fer dinner, hut we ud rather hev 
goose. 

"There wuz no church ter go to then, 
so we nd jest sit around the open fire- 
place and ernek nuts nud tell stories, au 
hev sum games. Kr we didn't bev so 
luenncy things us they hev nowdnzc, I 
think we enjoyed oursclfs the more. 
Sometimes a ureneher wud euin nn hold 
prn.vv meetins at ther houses, nnd I tell 
yer, we'd hev good crowds and good 
times. Au it seemed ter me thet in 
spite ov al ther diUlcuIticF, and our cinih 
way ov doin things, we mnde more tiioncy 
au got along better then ther vouug folks 
duy. u.iwdiiKe with 11 li the improvements. 
Ov eo-se, I suppose an ole chap like me 
dUKznut count, fer much now, but I dun 
my dooty in my daze, an I only opes as: 
ow the young folks al do ther same, not 
forgetting tor seek first the kingdom ov 
Got! and His righteousness, an then all 
these things wieh is so necessary will 
be milled unto them. Remember uic ter 
alt ther Army folks, Mosch. Hopcing ns 
ow ynus will all nv a Merry Christmna 
and a happy new Year." 
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r 0,.lJi years ago, in the month of November, t landed at 
Copenhagen, after a ten-months' voyage, and in thirteen 
oays spent every penny i had earned in that time, 
working nearly a month for a day's so-called pleasures. 
I was staying in a " Sailors' guarding Huuse." The 
boarding master knew that ] was good for one month's 
wages in advance whenever I shipped again, therefore 
to that extent my credit was good. With the help of 
lots of thirsty maLes, 1 was in a very few days up to 
. ' ( 1 ,,1cn • knew that my time on terra firma was short. 
Sure enough, .,n-j morning after breakfast the landlord appeared with a 
ticket fur me. 1 had just come up from St Thomas in the West Indies; 
my skm v.-as tender, and my outfit light, so he had promised to get me 
a ship for the Weit Indies or Brazil. The vessel I was to go on was 

laying at (J- , and the the ticket was for a little steamer to that 

place. It looked rather queer to me, that the deep-going ship, which was 
lo carry me down int., Southern seas, should have strayed into a place 
like that, for it certain!}- had no reputation either for lis harbor or ship- 
iiig, but as i had 
no choice in the 
matter 1 got my- 
self and my be- 
longings aboard. 
Amongst the 
passengers 1 no- 
ticed a tall, slim- 
looking, young 
fellow, who, by 
his bearing and 
looks, showed, 
that like myself, 
he had seen salt 
water before,and 
by comparing 
notes, we found 
that our destin- 
ations were the 
same. He was 
looking for a ship 
with the same 
name as mine, so 
we stayed to- 
gether. Later 
on, a green look- 
ing boy came up 
to us. We couici 
see that he had 
not been long 01 
far away frorr. 

the farm, and that he was just taking his first peep into the world. He 
wanted to know -f we were not sailors, and finding his surmise correct, 
he told us he wa== not a sailor yet, but was going to be one very soon. 
He also was booked fur O— — , and it didn't take us long to sec that 
the three of us were going to be in the same boat 

When we were well out of the bay, we got into a choppy sea ; it 
did not amount lo much, but when the steamer commenced to roll a 
little, "Greeny," (we gave him that name the first day, and it stuck to 
him like a plaster while we knew him) thought it was awful. He lost 
no time in emptying himself of all his sweetmeats, and then collapsed 
into a sick and sickening heap, for the rest of the voyage. Jack said 
to me: "Well now, he won't be a sailor for a day or two yet, he will have 
a time of it ; you see if he don't" 

We got into O the next day, and the boy got well the very 

moment we .struck solid ground. We were received by an old man, from 
whom we learned that he was to be our future Captain. Great was our 
consternation when we saw that the only vessel in the harbor was an 
old topsail schooner. On the steamer, we had been talking it over, 
whether our new ship would carry single or double top-gallant sails, and 
here it was; an old tub of a schooner, with neither lop-gallant masts, or 
sails, and three of us— if we could count Greeny for anything at all- 
were to be all the hands before the mast 

The Captain was about 60 years old, so his best days were behind 
hfiP, bui the Mate was a hardy looking, black-whiskered, young man, 
and he appeared, as he was, " all there," able to hold his own any- 
where, but for all thai, it was a weak looking crew. Kov.cvci, as we 
wee a uiuiiihs' wages behind before tire started, we knew from experience 
that there was no use of kicking : we had to face the music. The same 
day, we signed articles and got aboard. 

The fore-castle was below deck, forward, and of all the disma holes 
in which man was supposed to live, this was the worst ! It was raining 
heavy the water was drioping through the deck, and everything in sight 



was wet According to an un-written law, I being the oldest and 
strongest, had my first say, and selected the best berth, Jack the next, 
and Greeny could take his pick of what was left 

We were called aft before we went to work, and after the old man 
had taken a good look at us, and asked several^ questions, he said : 
" This is too bad. I have sent good solid cash away, in order to get men 
that are well fitted out for a winter voyage, in the North Sea, and here 
you are, dressed as if you were going to a bail, in dancing shoes and 
straw hats, with a newspaper or two to sleep in. Why, you will freeze 
Lo death, before we get half way to Scotland." 

We told him that we did not care about going to that part of the 
world, and intended going to Brazil. That however, was nut his intention 
at all, but the slight misunderstanding ended in him taking the two of us 
up town, where he bought us boots, and oil cloths, with sou'-westers. 

In a few days we got out to sea, and then the fun commenced. 
Greeny was supposed to do the cooking, and lend a hand in general, 
but we soon found out that on ship-board he was useless. Braces, 
halyards, or sheets, always were the same thing to him, and remained so, 
and after nearly killing us a couple of times, by letting go the wrong 
ropes, and being thoroughly whipped for it, he was told under no con- 
sideration to touch any "thing that was made fast. After that, he spent 
part of the nights on the look-out, but he always got lights from other 
vessels mixed up with the stars, and one night we just escaped coming 
into collision with a barque; when the excitement was over, he explained 
to the Captain that he thought the red light on our starboard bow was 
the corner of the moon just coming up. Well, the old man had no 
confidence in his astronomy, or watching, so it was decided that after 
this, he was to divide his attention between cooking and pumping, as 
we soon got into real hard weather, and heavy seas ; however, he would 
get sick, and then all his labor ceased. So wc settled ourselves down 

to the fact, that 
our whole crew 
consisted of 
three able men, 
with theold man 
to do the figur- 
ing. And sure 
enough we had 
a horrible time 
of it. Lots of 
work, and very 
little sleep. We 
were a 1 w a ys 
wanted on deck, 
and when we got 
hungry, if it was 
at all possible, 
we had to cook 
the food our- 
selves. 

At last we 
arrived at a little 
place, I believe 
the name was 
Boness ; there we 
took in a cargo 
of coal. 

It was in the 
first part of" De- 
cern ber when 
we started on 

our return voyage,and of all the tossing about 1 ever had, this was the worst. 
It was freezing, snowing, and blowing, and the lead-colored, white-capped 
seas were running like great hills, with long valleys between them. 

Greeny was sick all the way. He would be sitting in the little 
galley, looking as black as if he had been given a coat of black paint. 
I don't know yet how he managed to get himself so black every day, 
as he did not do anything. Sometimes he would succeed in getting a 
little weak smoke from a fire, through the stove pipe, and then a squat 
of water would come through the door, or dow "le pipe, and he would 
give up in despair. He told us that he could not bear looking at us 
when laying aloft, it looked so fearful that he had to turn away. 

Christmas morning found us still in the North Sea. We were 
laying " hove to," and with a close reefed main-sail, kept our tub facing 
the seas, putting her nose into every one that came along. And as Jack 
put it, "If she had not quite so much beam, she would be a great model 
for a torpedo boat, as she was better fitted to be under, than on top of, 
the water." Only for the rigging sticking up, it would have been hard 
for anybody to see us. The wind and snow were whistling through the 
"gging. the seas were breaking over us, and the timber in the old 
heavily-loaded schooner was squeaking, groaning and moaning, but the 
old man had every confidence in his vessel. "Oh," he said, "she will 
ride it out all right ; she has done it a hundred times before, and it's 
rather late for her to quit now." 

Very early in the morning the Mate startled us by saying that we 
were to have an " English Pudding " for our Christmas dinner. We 
thought that for once in his life he was joking, but we soon found out 
that he meant business. He went to the galley, and told Greeny to 
clear out.and go to bed. Then he started operations, while we were 
watching the proceedings, for we knew it was no easy matter to cook a 
fancy dish under the circumstances. It was not long before a black, 
thick smoke, different from Greeny's altogether, broke out in great puffs 
from the pipe, and we could hear the din of pots and pans, through the 
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storm. The very first opportunity I had, 1 took a sneak by the door as 
by accident, to see what was going on. 1 eould not help but notiee the 
great change ; everything used to be «as black as coal, but now, every- 
thing-, the Mate included, was as white as snow, or at least as flour. A 
thin coat of flour was on stove and utensils, and everything within. Of 
course, what he did not have in his hands, or had not otherwise secured, 
was liable to fall or tumble at any time, but lie stayed right with it, and 
about 2 o'clock (or four bells) in the afternoon, he came out with the 
long-expected good news, that the great pudding was now ready. We 
were watching, with great curiosity, a chunk of it about twelve inches 
square and four inches thick, and a pail of sauce, going down the cabin 
for him and the old man. An hour or so after, they both came up and 
took the deck, and told us to go and help ourselves. There certainly 
was quantity, and we thought that the quality of it was all' right, too. 
It was of a brown color, and in some places there would be a bunch of 
raisins with nothing between them, then again, there would be several 
cubie inches with no raisins at all, and it was heavy besides. Well, 
outside of stone or minerals, Jack said it would hold its own with 
most any kind of substance he had ever seen. Even Greeny remarked 
" It looks like as it will stay with you for a while, boys, if you can only 
get it down, and I shall try a big chunk of it as a medicine for this 
present sickness." The sauce, as near as we could judge, was made of 
flour, molasses, and water, highly flavored with vinegar, and by its help, 
we had no trouble in getting the whole English pudding down. We 
all felt, that through the goodness and kindness of the Mate, we had 
had a real good Christmas dinner, and I need not say, that we were 
ready to do an3'thing for that man, after that. 

It took us twenty-two days of drifting, beating, and running before 
the wind, before wc got the schooner hammered back into the hole we 
took her out of, but at last, on a dark and dreary afternoon, we dropped the 
anchor in the bay, and were laying to till the next day, waiting for a 
steamer to tow us into the harbor. We were nearly worn out, and we 
could hardly realize that we could turn in for a whole night's sleep, 
everything felt so quiet and queer that for a long time we could not go 
to sleep.* 



The very hour we got into smooth water Greeny was well again, 
and made things hum in the galley. Pots and pans got an awful over- 
hauling, and he didn't look like the same boy at all. In the evening 
he came down and started to talk. He said that one awful mght he 
made the promise, that if God would spare his life, whenever he got 
back he should go right home and stay there. "Don t you know, boys, 
he said, " that I could kiss the ground if I was on it ; I thought it was 
so hard and lonesome, to work and spend all my time just on a few 
acres. I wanted to see the world and be somebody, but I feel that i have 
seen just about enough of it. As soon as I get ashore, I shall go right 
baek to the farm and go to work. And whenever I commence to leel 
like kicking over the traces again, I will try and remember this horrible 
voyage, then I know I shall be satisfied to stay on any man s .arm. 

I have never seen Greeny since. Perhaps I should not know him 
now. Whether he is satisfied or not. I don't know; I hope he is. Since 
I became a Salvationist, his words of that evening have often come to 
my mind. , , 

I have been at sea in more than one sense of the word, and when 
the most horrible voyage that man ever undertook, through years of 
darkness, infidelity, sorrow and sin, on a drifting, sinking craft, with 
neither captain, compass, chart nor pilot, was ended, and 1 was on sond 
ground again, I, like Greeny, felt very glad and thankful. That very 
helpless boy has helped me to turn a very dark experience into a helpful 
one. Whenever the tempter comes around, and gets me up on a 
mountain where I can have a good look at the glittering things of the 
world which I once loved so well, and whispers into my ear ; " All 
these things you may have yet, just for a little consideration," and, 
showing me the Narrow Way, tells me how foolish I am to walk in it, 
and that it is time to commence to kick or to widen it out a hit, then, 
just one look back has ever been enough, and I have always been able 
to say, "Get thee hence, Satan ! Here I stand, here I walk ; *V "wl i* 
narrow, and I know it ; the sharp gravel and flinty stones have cut my 
feet often, and cut deep : but for all that, I praise God that I am on 
solid ground, and here, with His help, 1 will remain. " 




WHO PUT IT INTO THE HEARTS OF THE PEOPLE 1 



" Therefore 1 my unto you, Tate no thought fat your life, what ye shali eat, or vhot ye thall 
. drink ; nsr yel /or iranr OM*ff. ■"hat ye thou put on. Ie not the life more than meat, and the 
bods/ than raiment >"— Mitt vi. 26.20. 




I.— Bread and Meat. 

| LITTLE over two years 
ago Mrs, Brown and 
I went to take charge of 
our first appointment 
iu British Columbia, 
some 500 miles from our 
homo corps (Spoknne, 
Washington). We arrived at our des- 
tination some time in the afternoon, 
and found ourselves in a strange place, 
and in a strange country, with three 
children, and only a few cents in our 
pockets. After some little inquiry we 
found the barracks and quarters, but 
found nothing in the cupboard for ns to 
ont. After spending all we hud for some 
provisions, wc went out to hold our first. 
open-air, with two or three soldiers tli.it 
had gathered into the bnrraeks for that 
purpose. We only got a few cents in 
the collection that night, and a verj 
small crowd of people to beur us, either 
in the open-air or indoors. Well, it took 
a good deal of earnest prayer that night 
to keep our spirits up. 

The nest morning, after eating up nil 
I had bought the night before, I started 
out with the few cents that wc hud 
collected, to buy something for dinner. 
As I walked down the street, and was 
pustiiug a baker's shop, someone cried 
out, " Captain 1" I stopped. A man 
came out, dressed in bakers' cap aud 
apron, and said to me, " You cat bread, 
don't you ?" I said " Yes, certainly." 
" Come inHiile, then.'' He gave me £1.00 
wonh 01 tickets, und said. " When they 
are gone lot me know, and I will give 
you some wore." Hallelujah ! Part of 
our trouble was over already. I thought 
we could get along very well without 
meat, but when I got hack to the quar- 
ters, I found a mnn there with a splen- 
did roast of .meat. Now, as we had 
said nothing to auyone about either meat 



or bread, who put it into the hearts of 
those people to give Lhem to ub 7 

II.— Breakfast Supplemented. 

After staying in the same place a few 
days, we found the people very kind, but 
money very scarce. One morning we 
found ourselves without money, and 
nothing but dry brend for brcnkfnst ; 
but as many good Christians had lived 
on dry bread before, und tbat for many 



side. Wt were just getting ready to go 
to meeting, bo we asked him if he would 
kneel in prayer with ub before we went, 
which he did. After we arose from our 
kneee, he renehed over and dropped 
$5.00 in my hand. I asked hiin what 
tbat was for. He said, " You people 
ought to know what money is when you 
get it, as you Certainly get little enough 
of it." I asked him bis name, but he 
said, "Oh, that don't make any odds, 
ynu have never seen me before, nad pro- 
bably never will again," Then I inform- 
ed him that it was our time for meeting 
and united him if he would go to meeting 
with ub. He snid, "No," that be did not 
have time, as be bad just come in on a 
ship and that they were ouly coaling up 
and would go rigbt out again. 

On another occasion— this time it was 
on u Suuduy morning— just as I bad got 
ont of bed to build the morning fire, the 
hell rung. I went to the door and the 
same man was at the door. I asked him 
in, but he snid, no, his ship was almost 



about n block nwuy, a pcrBuu with 
whom we wcrt* nut acquainted, came to 
the door and said, "1 wzis baking today, 
nnd nlong with some other things F 
baked some pumpkin pies, and 1 thought 
maybe you would like some, so I have 
brought you over a couple." Who put it 
into her heart to bring them ? 

V.-Chlcken. 

Again, on another occasion, while 
Mrs. Brown was yet sick, uhe wnuted 
uniup rliii-keii, but we were not nl>le to 




days together sometimes, we thought we 
eould do bo for one day. We snt down 
and thanked God for the bread, but he- 
fore we got through entiug, the door boll 
rang, and on going to the door, we found 
a neighbor's girl there with a large 
haskct filled with apple!!, pie, nnd cake, 
mid other good things. We just sat 
down ul the LfiMe and had our bituUfUBL 
nil over again. Who put it into the 
hearts of those people to bring these 
things ? 

-//- 
iii.-Dollar Bills. 

On one occasion we were awfully 
hard up for money, and could not see 
how wc eould possibly get any at all. 
Sunday evening, just before meeting, 
the door bell rang, and on going to the 
door a man, a perfect stranger, was 
there, and, being Invited, stepped in- 



ready to leave and that he would not 
hove time, so he held out bis hnnd and 
dropped $3 in my hnnd. He then left; 
nnd I never saw him since. Now, these 
were times when we were very sorely 
pressed for money, and what I want to 
know is, who put it intn the heart of 
this perfect stranger to hunt us upuu a 
(lurk night and give us Ihut muney ? 

-//- 
IV.-Pumpkln Pie. 

On a fourth occasion. Mtb. Brown 
ivub u^'-t oick uni she hat! rot been sbl" 
to ont anything for several days, hut 
one day she snid she wanted some pump- 
kin pie. I told her that there were no 
pumpkius nt tbnt time of the year ; but 
she kept craving for pumpkin nlc just 
the same. Tbnt very evening the wife of 
the baker tbnt had given mc the bread 
tickets, who lived across the street and 
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gnl chicken, ns they were rather expen- 
sive. Before the day was. „ver, Father 

" e:t"ie to ifio <Tn nr aU rf „ ni ,i tn 1]lp 

"I have brought y.», „ fc„„v„r «t appV* 
and same other tliingB." I invited him 
in. luck ihe banket nnd emptied It. At 
the bottom of the basket was n nice 
dressed chicken carefully wrapped in 
pnper. Who put it Into hi B heart to 
bring us that chicken J This is onlv n 
few of the tilings God has done 
for HK.-Ctt.pt. Brown. 
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Cmo Christmas 

(To our Colored Frontispiece.) 



'that these unfortunate men had to be lodged ■ spare at best a smile, or a sympathetic nod, 

■ in jail. It is to be hoped that a night behind yet the drunkard, and the poor, and the out- 

the bars will suffice to sober the farmers, who cast listen, and kneel at the drumhead in 

appear to have borne good reputations so far. contrition. Then Christ is born again, in a 

It is feared, however, that they are suffering life, and the angels herald the glad message of 

from a serious attack of religious insanity." Lost Found, through the heavens. 



I.— Two Thousand Years Ago, 

ND there were in the same 
country shepherds abiding 
in the field, keeping watch 
over their flocks, by night, 
and lo, the Angel of the Lord 
came upon them, and the 
glory of the Lord shone round about 
them ; and they were sore afraid. 

And the Angel said unto tliem, 
"Fear not, for behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which shall j be to 
all people. For unto you is born this - 
day in the city of David, a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord." 




n^-TcDay. 

The snow covers the ground and gives a 
seasonable appearance to the city. Lights are 
blazing in the shop windows, where a dazzling 
variety of goods — useful and otherwise, are 
displayed. Belated shoppers are running 
hither and thither to purchase Christmas 
presents, and places of amusement are thrown 
open with " Specially attractive programme 
for the holidays." 

• • 
• 

On the corner of a busy thoroughfare a 
band of Salvationists hold an open-air meet- 
ing. Hundreds of people push by, some to 



What a message was given to the 
shepherds, not only for their benefit, 
but " to all people." They were made 
the transmitters of the Angel's an- 
nouncements. Why did the Angel not 
go to Herod the King— or to the 
High Priest— or the Rabbi of Beth- 
lehem — or the chief people of that 
town ? We will not answer these ques- 
tions here, but by contrast point to the 
fact that the poor shepherds were 
chosen by God to receive the first an- 
nouncement, and the Divine evidence 
that the Saviour was bom. They went 
to find the Child, worshipped, praised 
God,^ and told others of the wonderful 
and joyful event 

* * 

a 

How was the shepherds' message 
received by the inhabitants of Beth- 
lehem ? We have no scriptural record 
of it, but we should think, if the people 
had believed the message, they would 
have besieged the inn, carried the Child 
and its mother in triumphant procession 
to the finest mansion in town and 
celebrated the day as the most glorious 
one of time and eternity. If a son 
had been born unto the King it would 
have been so; how much greater rejoic- 
ing should the birth of the Son of the 
God of Heaven and the King of Kings 
■have caused? As we have no record 
of such rejoicing, we may reasonably 
conclude that the shepherds' story 
found little faith. 

* * 

iS 

Supposing Christ would come again 
to-morrow, and be born in a bumble 
carpenter's home ; supposing some 
farmers rushed into the city with tidings 
that an Angel had appeared to tliem 

while hsit^!JLm s ; n. the fields, /-telling — 

of the wonderful event,whaArwonld happen ? 

The newspapers would report something as 

follows : 

RELIGIOUS MANIACS, 

"This morning James Brown, Elias Johnson, 
and Joseph Green, three farmers living- near 
Jamestown, came rushing into carpenter 
Smith's house and fell on their knees before 
the new-born infant of Mrs. Smith and 
worshipped it as the second re-incarnate 
Christ. These men created considerable ex- 
citement by shouting at the corner of Duke 
and King Sts. that Christ has come again, and 
trying to induce passers-by to form a' pro- 
cession to Lhe birth-place. Being compelled 
by the police to move on, they went to the 
City Hall asking the Mayor to proclaim the 
'joyful news' as they called it, and were only 
got ^ rid of after considerable persuasion. 
Their shouts and strange behavior in the 
streets however, created such a disturbance 



Two Christmases. 



get home as quickly as possible, some in pur- 
suit of pleasure, some bent on business, some 
are careless, a few make cynical remarks about 
the "fools" or "cranks," some only show by 
a haughty smile the contempt they bear for 
the old fashioned Christianity, a few stop and 
listen. Those words ring out clear and distinct 
above the hum of the traffic : 

" I have heard of a Saviour's love, 
And a wonderful love it must be; 
But did lie come down from above 
Out of love and compassion for me?" 

And the little band join in the chorus: 

" Yes, Oh yos, out of iove and compassion 
for me." 

Then the soldiers step forward, and shout 
out the glad message of free pardon to every 
sinner who will come. Although silk and 
satin, and education and position go by and 



By Mrs. Capt Parsons. 

HREE years ago, on Xmas morning, we 

had finished our breakfast and were 

reading our morning's lesson, when we 

heard the fire alarm. The people of 

that town become very excited when they 

hear the fire alarm, owing to an explosion 

some years ago, when one hundred and twenty 

[five souls were swept into eternity. They 

kvere very anxious this Xmas morning, 

Running hither and thither. Adjutant, 

Lieutenant, and myself also hurried of 

to see where the fire was. We had 

|not gone far, when someone said " The 

jEast slope, one of the mines, is on fire, 

and it may mean an explosion." 

It was very unlike Xmas morning; 
miners were busy working at fighting 
the fire. This slope sent up the best 
coal, and employed the most men. The 
men that worked in this slope were 
obliged to work in the North and West 
slopes on short shifts, owing to so many 
men working together, and coming up 
it all hours, some having to walk up 
:wo or thiee miles under ground. 
This caused the poor miners much in- 
:onvenience and dissatisfaction, and 
:hey endured much hardship. Which 
neant a strike. For five weeks in mid- 
vinter the strike lasted. Hundreds of 
nen loafing, and would not work with- 
out satisfaction. Manager against men, 
md men against manager. Men, with 
arge families and nothing to eat, and 
no coal to put in the fire, in the cold, 
:o!d winter, fought it out, and stood as 
firm as roc!; rather than " blackleg," as 
;hey called it In the spring, hundreds 
>f men were dismissed, and had to seek 
;mp]oyment elsewhere. Those who had 
property in that town had to go to 
jther mines for work, as the two slopes 
:ould not employ all the men, AH 
:his was caused by the fire the alarm 
sounded forth that Xmas morning 



How unlike the alarm that was given 
Ion the Xmas we commemorate ! In- 
stead of it sounding forth dread or fear, 
[the angel said, " Fear not, for behold I 
bring yon good tidings of great joy, 
which shall be to all people." . It 
brought Peace and Good Will toward 

-men. All may have peace in their 

hearts, and be at peace with their fellow- 
men. This Xmastide Jesus conies and offers 
you peace and rest from sin. Will you 
accept it? 



The Golden Age. 



ipHESE things shall be '. A loftier race 
*" Than e'er the world hath known shall rise, 
With flame of freedom in their souls, 

And light of wisdom in their eyes. 
Woman shall be man's mate and peer 

In all things strong and fair and good ; 
Still wearing on her brows the crown 

Of sinless, sacred motherhood. ■ ., 
There shall be no more sin — no shame, ■_ 

Though pain and passion may not die ', 
For man shall be at one with God 

In bonds of firm necessity. 
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